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T    O 

R.OBERT  FAIRBEAR0 

-J 
•  - 

OF 

GRAYS-INN,  Efyuire, 

S  I  R, 

/hing  committed  ihefe 
Eptjilesto  the  Prefs,  / 
was  horribly  put  to't  for 
!  Patron—  I  thought  of  Jome  great 
[.ord,  or  fome  j4ngelique  Lady  ; 
mt  then  again  confider'd  IJhould 
'■ever  be  able  to  adorn  my  Dedi- 
ation  with  benign  Beams,  coruf- 
ant  Rays,  and  the  Devil  and  all 
f  Jn/Iuenee.      jlt  laft  I  heard  my 

A  2  good, 


The  Epijlle  Dedicatory, 
good  Friend  Mr.  Fairbeard  wm 
come  to  Town-nay  then—airs  wel. 
enough.  To  you  therefore  I  offer  thu 
Mnglijh  Ovid,  to  whom  you  ma 
not  be  unaptly  compared  infevera 
parcels  of  your  Life  and  Converfa'. 
tion  ;  enly  with  this  exceptiou,  Tha 
you  have  nothing  of  his  Triftibu 

you. 

'Tisyouwho  Burlefojue  all  th 
Foppery  cni  conceited  Gravity  i 
the  Aie.  I  remember  yon  once  toi 
a  grave  affeffed  Advocate,  That  I 
Burlejqu'd  God's  Image,  for  Gt 
had  made  him  after  his  own  Likt 
nefs,  but  he  made  himfelf  look  lit 
an  j4fs. 

Up, 


The  Eptjlle  Dedlcajory- 
Upon  the  wh'jle  matter  ''I am  ve- 
y  well  fatisfi'd  in  my  Choice  of 
>u  for  my  'Jud^e  ;  if  you  [peak 
jell  of  the  Book,  "tis  all  I  de/ire, 
id  the  Bookleller  will  have  reafon 
repyce:  thd*  by  your  appaobation 
m  may  draw  upon  your  f elf  a  grand 
nconvenience  ;  for  perhaps  you  may 
0  often  have  Songs,  Sonets,  Madri- 
lis  J  and  an  innumerable  Array  of 
tanzd's  obtr tided  upon  you  by 

Sir, 

clo[>>  28f/>  Vour  humble  Servant, 

\6%o 


Alex.  Radcliffe. 

A3  TO 


T  O    T  H  E 


READER. 

Occafioned  by  the 

PREFACE 

To  a  late  Book  call'd 

The  WITS    ParaphrasU 

BEforel  iTiallgive  you  any  Account 
of  oui{Old  Friend  Ovid^oi  of  his 
Life^  I  am  to  inform  you,  that 
his  Epijiles  have  been  ingeniouf- 
lyand  correctly  tranflatcd  by  feveral  Gen- 
tlemen 5  and  withal],  that  he  was  of  a 
good  Family^   and  a  brave  Fellow  was  he, 

Now^ 


To  the   Keader^ 

Now,  fince  the  unhappy  Accident  of 
hk  Death)  his  Ghoft  has  been  lately  at- 
tempted to  be  raised  by  an  unlucky  Pre- 
tender to  Poetry^  who  indeed  hath  not 
skill  enough  to  difturb  his  Manes:  He 
calls  his  Book,  The  Wits  Paraphrased-^  or, 
f  araphrafe  upon  Par aphrafe^  that  is,  Thrpiv^ 
Telion  upon  Offa^  Ojfa  upon  Peliony  and 
aivay  rvith  it*  This  Book  he  has  dedica- 
ted to  his  Patron  Julian^  Secretary  to 
the  Mti%5  in  hopes  that  he  may  get 
and  tjnder  Writers  Place  fomewher§  a- 
bout  Pernaffus:  but  alas  I  how  can  he 
ever  hope  for  Preferment,  when  he  has 
blafpheam'd  the  beft  Poets  of  our  Age,  by 
iniftakinej  Innocence  lor  Ignorance :  I  wiih 
to  God  the  laft  may  not  rife  up  in  Judg- 
ment againft  him.  He  (goad  Soul}  is 
^as  appears  in  his  Epiftle  to  his  Patron) 
for  none  of  your  High  Flights  ^  but,  like 
an  humble  Sinner  in  a  ftrift  Diet,  makes 
all  hAs  Similies  of  Clooje-Stools  with  Fel- 
'^let-^Seats^  and  Pans  that  receive  the  Ex- 
crement. God  fave  us  :  What  are  we 
|rhen  'we  are  left  to' our  {elvesK, 
•'■■    '  ''  ■  -       ■  '■         "    '  Now 


To  the    Reader* 

Now  for  his  Preface^  he  would  imitate 
that  ingenious  one  of  Mr.  Drydens  to 
Omd*s  Epiji/es^  in  beginning  with  Ovid's 
Life,  which  hath  been  wrote  by  as  ma- 
ny Men  as  there  is  Lives  in  Plutarch. 
And  again,  our  Paraphrafer  faies.  That 
Ovid  was  as  good  a  Wit  as  Himfelf,  or 
any  other  Tranflator  5  and,  to  prove  that, 
he  faies,  'Nefcivit  qnod  bene  cejpt^  &c.  He 
might  as  aptly  have  faid, 

The  Man  in  the  Moon  drinks  Claret, 

Then  he  faies,  That  he  could  find  no 
fuch  thing  as  Chtbbing  with  Ovid  in  all  the 
Catalogue  oi  Virgil^  CatHUus^  Propertius 
or  Tibulhis  :  very  truly  faid  :  for  I  fup- 
pole  he  knows  nothing  farther  of  thofe 
Authors  than  the  Catalogue. 

Oh  Ttempor  !  Oh  Mores  ! 

The  more  the  merrier  /  ' 


He 


To  the  Reader- 

He  wonders,  that  fo  many  Workmen 
fliould  put  their  Shreds  and  Thrums  toge- 
ther to  defs  Omd  in  ^BuffuonsCo^t !  why 
a  filly  Q}^ak^r^  in  plain  Taunton  Serge, 
thinks  a  Scarlet  Coat  embroidered  to  be  the 
Old  Serpent ! 

He  queftions  not  but  that  there  are 
more  Fools  in  the  World  of  his  Opinion, 
(T\it  true  Queftion  is,  whether  he  is  not 
fingle  ?  ) 

Then  he  affirms,  that,  in  his  own  fim- 
pie  naked  (hape,  he  comes  nearer  the  Ori- 
ginal, than  the  beft  of  em  ;  whenin&i- 
fho  to  fhaon  he  begins  at  the  fixth  Di- 
ftich,  Awa  Fhaon  celebratj  Sec,  and  goes 
back  to  the  fith,  ZJror  ut  in  Domitis^  &C' 
leaving  out  the  eight  Verfes  preceeding  , 
by  which  you  may  eafily  guefs  that  he 
had  no  other  Authority  for  his  Paraphraje 
'(^as  he  calls  it  )  than  the  Tranflation  ; 
|Tts  fomcthiiig  ftraage,  that  neither  O'z/ii^ 
nimfclf,  nor  Nuiteen  Judicious Tranflators, 
can  pive  this  Gentleman  the  leaft  hint  or 
light  into  fiihlms  Ovidms  Najo'^s  meaning. 

0^0 


To  the  Reader 


Quo  te  mori  pedes  ? — -^ 

Now  on  a  fudden  he's  ftarted  from  Po- 
etry,  and  is  poffeft  with  the  Spirit  of  fub- 
lunary  Wealth,  and  wiflies  with  all  his 
heart  that  he  were  as  rich  as  a  M.  or  a  C- 
then  would  he  quit  all  his  title  to  P  ernaf- 
[hs^  and  engage  never  to  write  :  oh,  ne- 
ver to  write  any  more,  that  is  to  fay,  he^d 
be  fo  unconfcionable  as  to  have  a  good 
Eftate  for  nothing  ; 

God  profpor  long  our  Noble  King        .. 


Now,  as  he  faies,  the  late  Tranflators 
have  already  clipp'd  the  Original,  and 
why  {hould  not  he  clip  too;  whereas 
tny  fear  is,  he  hath  cHpp'd  O^id  fo  clofc 
that  it  will  hardly  go ; 

fFhen  jirji  King  Henry,  (^c^ 

it    .'. 

I 


To  the  Reader* 

I  believe  no  Book  hath  had  fcverer 
ufage  than  our  Varaphrafers'^ior  faies  he,  it 
was  hurry'd  into  the  Prefs  before  itcou'd 
make  any  defence  for  it  felf :  Now 
the  meaning  on't  is,  if  it  had  met  with 
impartial  Judges^  it  had  never  been 
Printed- 

Th^  Glories  of  OKr  Birth  and  ^tafe,    Sec, 

But  to  conclude^  Having  wonderfully 
fiiew'd  his  Breading  in  his  Preface  to  his 
aforefaid  Wits  Paraphrased  ,  in  Scraps  of 
old  Latin  ;  and  at  laft,  to  his  eternal  G)o- 
ry,  one  bit  of  falfe  GreeJ^  5  he  is  fo  far 
encouraged,  that  he  gives  any  man  a  Chal- 
knge  in  Chaldee^  Arabiek^,  and  Syriacl^, 
though  he  confciTes  he  knows  nothing  of 
the  matter  :  But,  to  try  him,  HI  leave 
him  with  this  S^riack^ Hexamiter- 

Erytit  ptselutap  fnabucer  bus  enimget  igaf. 

And 


To  the  Reader. 

And  to  let  you  know  that  [this  lafi; 
Vcrle,  though  fomctliing  rough^  is  not 
the  cffcci  oi:  Indignation,  I  part  friendly  j 
only  with  this  Advice,  That  our  Para^ 
//;r^/^r  would  conlider,  and  follow  any 
other  Employment,  more  agreeable  with 
his  Genius  (  if  he  have  any}  then  that 
of  Poetry. 
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SAP  HO  to  PH  AON: 


The    ARGUMENT. 

Saphoi?wy  a  Litdj  I'ery  Ermyicnt  for  Singing  of  BaP 
/ads J  and  uj>Qn  an  a  erJraordinary  Pinch  ^  could 
make  o?i^  well  enough  for  her  ■  Vnrpofe: :  She  held  a 
Lca'jue  with  one  Phaoi'i,  who  was  her  Companion 
and  Partner  ui  the  Chorus  ;  hut  Phaon  deferted. 
hii  Conjtrt  for  the  Preferment  of  a  Rubber .  in  the 
Ba'iinio.  Sapho  took  this  fo  to  heart ,  that  /he 
threatens  to  break  her  Neck  out  of  a  Garret  Win- 
dow ;  which  f  ejjecied.^  ?7tight  prove  her  utter  Deflru-^ 
Bion,  Autyjors  have  not  agreed  concerning  the  ex* 
e  cut  ion  oj  her  Defgn  :  But  however  ffje  Writes  hivi 
this  lovmg  and  terrifying  Epiftle. 

(to  fee^^ 
Hen  thefe  my  doggrel  PN^himes  you  chance 

You  hardly   will  beiieve  they  C2;me  from" 

Till  you  dilcover  cV/?//fe's"  Name  at  bottom, 
You  1  not  imagine  who  it  is  tha:  wrcte  ^em  : 

B  f 


S  A  P  H  O  to  P  H  A  O  N. 


I,  that  have  often  Sung — Tomg  Phaon  Jirove^ 
Now  Sing  this  doleful  Tune—  Farewelmy  Love; 
I  mufl:  not  Sing  new  Jiggs~-the  more's  the  Pity, 
But  muft  take  up  with  feme  old  Mournful  Ditty. 
You  in  the  Ba?mio  have  a  place,  I  hear ; 
I  in  my  Garret  Sweat  as  much,  with  Fear  : 
You  can  rub  out  a  Living  well  enough, 
My  Rent'^s  unpaid,  ^oor  Sa^ho  muft  rub  off ; 
My  Voice  is  crack't,  and  now  I  only  houl, 
And  cannot  hit  a  Treble  for  my  Soul : 

My  Ballads  lye  negleded  on  a  Shel f , 
I  cannot  bear  the  Burthen  by  my  feif ; 
Doll  Price  the  Hawker  offers  very  fai** , 
Shel  Sing  along  with  me  for  Qiiarter-fhare ; 
Sue  Smithy  the  very  fame  will  undertake, 
Their  Voice  is  like  the  winding  of  a  Jack. 
Hang^em,  I  long  to  bear  a  Part  with  you, 
i  love  to  iing ,  and  look  upon  you  too ; 

Bcfides, 


SAPHOrcjPHAON.  3 

t 

B^.fides,  you  know  when  Songs  grow  out  of  fafhion^ 

That  I  can  make  a  Ballad  on  occafion. 

I  am  not  very  Beautiful,— —God  knows  ; 

Yet  you  flioufd  value  one  that  can  Cdmpofe  : 

Defpife  me  not,  though  Im  a  little  Dowdy, 

I  can  do  that — feme — like  a  bigger  Body  : 

Perhaps  you'l  fay  I've  but  a  tawny  Skin ; 

What  then  ?  you  know  my  Metabs  good  within,' 

What  if  my  Shoulder's  higher  then  my  Head  ? 

I've  heard  you  fay  Fm  Shape  enough  a-Bed  : 

The  Mayor  (God  blefs  bim)  or  the  worthy  Sheriffs 

Do  very  often  meet  with  homely  Wives. 

Our  Mafter  too  ;  that  little  fcrubbed  Draper; 

Has  he  not  got  a  Lady  that's  a  Strapper  <? 

If  you  will  have  a  Beauty,  or  have  none, 

Phno?2  muft  {yt—'Vhaon  muft  lye  alone: 

I  can  remeniber,  'fore  my  Voice  was  broke^ 

Hovv^much  in  praife  of  me  you  often  fpoke, 

B  1,  An<5 


4.  S  A  P  H  O  ?o  P  H  A  O  N. 

And  when  Ifliook  a  Trill,  you  fhook  your  Ears, 
And  fwore  I  Sung  like,  what  d'eecal?  em— Spheres; 
You  kifsM  me  hard,  and  calld  me  Charming  witch, 
I  can't  do't  now,  if  you  wouM  kifs  my  Breach. 
Then  you  not  only  likM  my  airy  Voice,  . 

But  in  my  Flefhly  part  you  did  Rejoice  ; 
And  when  you  clafp'd  me  in  your  brawny  clutches^ 
You  fwore  I  movM  my  Body  like  a  Dutches  ; 
You  clapM  my  Buttocks,  oVe  and  o're  agen, 
I  can't  believe  that  I  was  crooked  then- 
Beware  of  him  you  Sifters  of  the  quill, 
That  Sing  at  Smithfield-BArs^  or  Saffron-Hilly 
Who,  for  an  honeft  Living,  tear  your  Throat ; 
If  Phaon  drinks  w'ye  you're  not  worth  a  groat : 
And  Ladles  know,  'twill  be  a  very  hard  thing 
To  fink  from  him  the  fmalleft  Copper-farthing  ; 

Avoid  him  all for  he  has  usM  me  fo, 

Wou'd  make  your  hearts  ake,  if  you  did  but  kiow, 

My 


SAPHO  to  PHAON 


My  Hair's  about  my  Ears,  as  I'm  a  Sinner, 

He  has  not  left  me  worth  a  Hood  or  Pinner. 

Phao^  by  me  unworthily  has  dealt, 

Has  got  my  Ring, — though  'twas  but  Copper  gilt ; 

Yet  that  vexes  me, — Th'  ungrateful  Pimp 

Has  ftole  away  my  Peticoat  with  Gimp  ; 

Has  all  my  Things,  but  had  he  left  me  any 

I  can't  go  out  alone  to  get  a  Penny 

Phao»  I  fhould  have  had  lefs  caufe  to  gi'ieve. 

If  like  a  Manof  Sencc,  you'd  taken  leave : 

That  you'd  be  gone,  had  I  been  ne'rfo  certain, 

We  might  have  drank  a  Pot  or  two  at  parting  ^ 

Or  fry'd  fome  Bacon  with  an  Egg  ;  or  if 

Into  fome  Steaks,  wx'd  cut  a  pound  of  Beef, 

And  laugh'd  a  while,  that  Imd  been  fometlung  like 

But  to  fteal  off.  Was  but  a  fneaking  Trick, 

My  Landlady  can  tell,  how  I  was  troubled, 

When  I  perceiv'd  my  felffo  plainly  bubbled : 


S\? HO  to  P  H A O  N. 


I  ran  like  mad  out  at  the  Alley-Gate 
To  overtake  you  but  it  was  too  late : 
r^  When  I  confiderM  I  had  loft  my  Coat, 
If  I  had  had  a  Knife  Td  cut  my  Throat ; 
Yet  notwithftanding  all  the  ills  you  did, 
I  Dream  of  yqu  as  foon  as  I'm  in  Bed  ; 
You  tickle  me,  and  cry,  Do*ft  like  it  Saff? 
Oh  wonderous  well !  and  then  methinks  I  laugh. 
Sometimes  we  mingle  Legs,  and  Arms,  and  Thighs ; 
Sometimes  between  the  fheets,  methinks  does  rife  : 
But  when  I  wake  and  find  my  Dream's  in  vain, 
I  turn  to  fleep  only  to  Dream  again.  .  / 

When  I  am  up,  I  walk  about  my  Garret 
And  talk  I  know  not  what—juft  like  a  Parrot : 
I  move  about  the  Room  from  Bed  to  Chair , 
And  have  no  Satifaftoia  any  where. 
The  laft  time  I  remember  you  lay  here, 
We  both  were  dry  ith?  Night,  and  went  for  Beer ; 

'  S-  Into 


SAPHOf^PHAON. 


Into  the  Cellar  by  good  luck  we  got. 

What  we  did  there,  Fm  fure  you  ha'ii'c  forgot: 

There  ftands,  you  know,  an  antiquated  Tub, 

'Gainft  which,  fince  tliat,  I  often  ftand  and  rub  ; 

Only  to  fee't,  as  much  dcHglit  I  take 

As  if  the  VelTcI  now  were  full  of  Sack  ; 

But  more  to  add  unto  my  Difcontcnt , 

There's  been  no  Drink  ith'  Cellcr  fince  you  went. 

There's  nothing  but  affords  me  Mifery , 

My  Linet  in  the  Cage,  I  fear  \\'ill  dye : 

The  Bird  is  juft  like  me  in  every  thinj ; 

like  me  it  pines  Like  me  it  cannot  Sing. 

Now  Phaon^  pray  take  notice  what  I  fay, 

If  you  don't  bring  the  things  you  took  away ; 

You  know  my  Garret  is  four  Stories  high  ; 

From  thence  I'll  leap,  and  in  the  Streets  I'll  die: 

May  be  you  will  refufe  to  come — Dj —  do , 

Y'  had  befl:  let  Safho  break  her  Neck  for  you. 

Tour  affiled  Confort^  Sapho. 
B4  PHILLIs 


I!* 


PHILLIS  to  DEMOPHOON  : 


The  4  R  G  LI  M  E  N  T. 

Demophoon  n\ts  horn  in  Holland^  who  took  After  his 
Father  Thefeus,  frete?7ding  to  the  Jrt  of  Py^cy  ; 
he  ivas  cafi  upon  Newcaftle-Shoj'e  by  adverfe  Windi 


icept  an  Inn  in  the  Tovm  ;  There  he  took  up  hts  ' 
puarfers  :  Phillis  cbferved  him  a^  a  lufty  Tounker^ 
and  though  his  outivard  Habiliments  nrre  not  'very 
tempting  ;  '^et  his  per  [on  perfwaded  her  fo  far^  that 
(Jje  Married  him^  and  enfrujted  him  with  all.  Af- 
ter fome  time^  he  'told  his  Wife  that  his  Occajions 
cali^d  him. into  Holland  to  fee  his  "Father^  who  he 
(kid^  was  a  Man  of  7nighty  Subfia?ice  ;  He  prg^ 
mi  fed  to  Return  within  a  Month  ^  hut  hath  not  been 
hard  of  ft  nee*  Therefore  fhe  writes  to  him  this 
Letter  ;  but  whether  it  came  to  hi6  hands  or  no., 
hath  keen  a  que  ft  ion  to  this  day. 


o 


Our  abfence  does  difcoyer  your  Difdain, 
-^    you%x  donp  enough  to  make  a  ftoae  complain, 


you 


PHILLIS  10  DEMOPHOON. 


You  told  mcyou  wouM  ftay  a  Month,-— no  more ; 

But  by  my  Nature  I  do  jind  'tis  four. 

I,  who  am  Woman ,  and  a  Lover  too^ 

Obferye  the  change  of  Moons,  much  more  than  you : 

Indifpofition  in  the  Head,  or  Back, 

Informs  our  Sex  beyond  an  Almanack. 

Sometimes  I  hopM — butfoon  that  Hope  did  link; 

Sometimes  I  thought — I  knew  not  what  to  think, 

I  made  piy— felf  a  Liar notwithftanding 

Tliere  was  no  Ship — I  fwore  I  faw  you  Landing. 

Some  Curfes  on  your  Father  I  beftow, 

That  old  Dutch  Rogue,  think  I,  won't  let  him  go : 

But  then  again,  that  cannot  likely  fcem, 

The  Maggot  bites — you're  gone  away  from  him  j 

What  if  youfliould  be  wrack't  when  hither  bound? 

No,— you're  to  great  a  Villian  to  be  down'd. 

(Phillj'^ 
Whom  fliall I  blame?  whom  but    thy  felf-— fond 

Wlip  h^ft  liv'd  now  Thirty  years,  and  art  fo  filly. 

When 


to 
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Whenfirft  you  did  within  my  Doors  fet  footing, 
I  fell  in  Love^-forfooth— A  Pox  of  rutting ; 
The  Devil  fure  will  have  that  Doftor  Hymen^ 
Who  told  me,  that  his  bufinefs  was  to  try— men ; 
He  did  believe— you'd  prove  an  honeft  Man, 
Marry'em  faid  he,  with  all  the  fpeed  you  can  3 
The  Good  old  Man  his  Subftance  to  increafe, 
Would  matchaHelhoundto  a  Saint  for  Fees : 
Youfwore  fuch  dreadful  Oaths  as  neV  was  heard, 
By  th'  Be(gkk  Lyon,  and  the  Pirnce's  Beard  ; 
By  OpdanPs  Ghoft,  and  by  the  Dragon's  Tail, 
B'  your  Father's  Head,  and  Mother's  Farthingale  ; 
By  the  great  Cannons,  and  the  Bloody  Flag, 
And  by  xhzHogm  Mogms  of  the  H^gue ; 
Your  execrations  put  m'in  fuch  a  fright, 
Tiiat  all  the  Hair  about  me  ftood  upright : 
If  on  vour  Head  thefe  Curfes  fall  you've  nam'd, 
I  niuft  conclude^  that  certainly  y'are  damn'd ; 

Hearing 
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Hearing  fuch  bloody  Oaths,  you  would  not  ftay, 

I  made  all  hafte  I  could  to  get  y'away ; 

I  furniflied  you  with  all  I  cou'd  afford, 

Bisket  and  Powder'd  Beef  I  put  aboard  ; 

A  Flask  of  Brandy  to  your  girdle  hung, 

Better  Tm  fure,  was  never  tipt  oVe  Tongue ; 

And  when  I  pach'd  your  Sails  with  antient  Smock, 

(good  luck • 
I  thought  they  wou'd  have  brought  me  home 

But  ftead  of  that — fuch  was  my  Fatal  Hap, 
I  prov'd  the  Inftrument  of  your  Efcape  : 
When  you  came  hither  in  a  low  Condition, 
Did  I  not  fluff  your  Gut  with  good  Provifion : 
The  Suit  y' had  on— j\vas  deftitute  offtltches, 
I  gave  you  then  my  Brother's  Coat  and  Breeches; 
But  as  for  that— Pox  oa't—  Til  neV  repent  it, 
What  you  had  wanted,  I  had  then  prefented  ; 
If  you  had  never  paid— here^s  none  would  ftop  ye ; 

But  I  muft  be  your  Wife  too like  a  Puppy : 

1 
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I  wifh  to  God  that  very  day  we  met, 

That  into  Gaol  I  had  been  thrown  for  Debt ; 

Thenif  rd  askM  the  Queftion you'd  have  faid 

Thank  you,forfooth,  I'm  not  in  hafte  to  Wed. 

Well,  well !  MynHier  !y'vc  caught  me  now 'tis  true, 

I  hope  I  am  the  laft  you  will  undoe. 

The  Dutch  by  Paint  defcribe  each  others  Lives, 

(Wives; 
And  draw  their  Neighbours  Aftions,  and  their   ^ 

They'l  draw  your  Father  as  fome  petty  Pirate,    '"' 

Doing  fmall  things,  which  People  wont  admire  at;  ^ 

He  has  been  Rogue  enough,  but  done  no  Wonddfs^ 

'Has  rob-d  a  Fifherman,  of  Eels  and  Flounders ; 

Perhaps  he's  Drawn  making  a  Sailor  drunk, 

Diving  in's  Pockets ^to  equip  his  Punk ; 

Thefe  are  but  Trifles  to  what  you  have  done, 

The  Father's  but  a  Coxcomb — to  the  Son : 

You  fhall  be  Drawn,  firft  in  yourtatter'dCloathSj^ 

l-iumhly  comfUmtng^  full  of  Lies  and  Oaths ; 

An4 
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And  then  you  {hall  be  RiggMfrom  head  to  foot, 
And  from  your  Mouth,  this  Label  fhall  como  out ; 
"Poor  Phillip y  oiNemaflle  upon  Tyne  — - 
'^  'Twas  I  that  ruin'd — now  you  fee,  Tm  fine. 
What  muft  I  do  ?  I  have  not  Trading  here. 
And  all  my  Neighbours  do  but  laugh  and  fleer ; 

One  cryes,  Where  is  your  Husband  Demo foe? 

For  your  right  Name,  not  one  of  'em  does  know  ; 
Another  cryes  out—Hey  !  for  Jmjlerdam; 
What !  Was'a  Dutchman  Phillis— or  a  Sham  ? 
Thus  (as  they  fay)  they  throw  you  in  my  Difh ; 
WouM  I  cou'd  have  you  here  but  with  a  wifh, 
For  thefe  Rogues  fake ;  'twould  be  good  fport  tofeo 

How  well  you  wou'd  belabour  two  or  three; 

(both, 
Then  they'd  change  Tone,  and  cry — God    blefs  ye 

You  are  a  handfom  Couple,  by  my  Troth  : 

No — 'tis  in  vain  to  hope  that  you'l  return, 

I  muft  continue,  as  I  am  their  {corn  ; 

But 
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But  yet  I  can't  forget  the  parting  Day, 

I  thought  you  wou'd  have  hugg'd  your  Breath  away ! 

At  laft  you  fpoke— 'twas  this  confounded  Lye, 

P^/7,  in  a  Month  this  oVe  again  we'll  try ; 

But  I  believe  that  trick  you're  trying  now 

With  fome  tun-belly'd  Rotterdam "Vyrce : 

IfPhiilis  fliou'd  be  talk'd  on  by  the  Duuh^ 

You'l  fey  you  never  heard  of  any  fuch* 

Phillis !  Who's  fhc  ?  Where  does  this  Phillis  dwell  ^ 

If  you  don't  know,  Demophoon^  FU  tell ; 

<*This  IS  Nervcafile-Phillis^  ihe  that  did 

^'Once  entertain  you,  Sir,  at  Board  and  Bed. 

^^Somefmall  Remembrance  Phillis  hath  deferv'd, 

^^Had  not  this  Phillis  been,  you  might  have  rtarv'd  ; 

^"She  gave  you  Money,  like  a  foolifh  Elf; 

^At  laft  this  Phillis  gave  away  her— Self.' 

I  am  that  Phillis^  if  I  had  my  due, 

ThAt  ILou'dhaveHang'd  my  fe!f  for  Loving  you : 
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It  will  not  be  too  late  to  do  it  ftill, 

And  iffm  in  a  humour,  'fliith  I  will. 

Then  on  my  Grave  let  thefe  few  lines  be  writ, 

Which  Phi /lis  made  her-felf  in  Moody  fit. 

Here  Phillis  /jes^ 

jHadjhe  been  rvife^ 

Shad  Wed  a  Neighboring  Scotchman ; 

Andthen^he  mighty 

Have  liv^dinjhite 

Of  any  Drunken  Dutchman. 


'^^ttm^mmi^mmm^  A 


HYPERM- 


Hypermnestra  to  Linus. 


Thd  A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T- 

There  was  lately  a  Gang  of  Ehglifli  Higlmay-men^  a 
opem  having  Wives  or  Whores  in  London.      Nov» 
the  only  means  to  detect  ^em^  was  by  bribing    their  Wo- 
men.    In  order  to  which  the  Kjepr  of    Newgate 
went  to'*emall^fromijing  them  very  fairly ^  and  with 
all    uCing  Arguments  how  ferweahle  they  wou^d  be 
to  their  Country^  in  Difcovering  them  ;  which  they 
might  eaftly  do^    when  they  came  home  to  Bed.     The 
Women  were  eafily  perfwaded^    And  one  Nighty  cru- 
der d  the  Kjeper  to  he  there  at  fuch  a   time^   who 
feized  them  all  ;  hut  Linus  was  pr^ddmonijhed  by 
his  Wife  Hypermneftra,  fo  he  efcaped  away  in  her 
Cloaths   \  She    bore  the  brunt  in  his  App^rrel^  and 
was  Taken  fuPpofed  to  be  a  man)  and  (Committed  to 
Newgate,  and  put  into    Irons.     The  rejt   of  the 
Thieves  were  Han£d^  her  Tryd  was  refpited^  being 
not  known  who  JJje  was.     Hypermneftra  fends  hm 
this  Letter. 

'O  thee  poor  H^permnefra  now  complains^ 
Such  is  the  Torture  of  my  Iron  Chains  i 
Shall  it  becalld  in  Law,  a  Crime  fo  heinous^ 

For  bein^  ju  1  to  my  own  Husband  Lim^'^- 

Let 
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Let  'cm  torment  me  on,  I  do  not  care^  . 
ril  not  tell  who  IcimVnor  where  you  are -, 
If  they  fhou\(  llang  mc  upinftead  of  you, 
To  the  laft  Gaip  I  {wear  I  will  be  true  ; 
I  long  to  be  rcvcng'd  on  tyofe  cursM  Wives, 
That  did  betray  their  Friends  and  Husbands  Lives/ 
Such  Men  were  not  in  EmUnd  to  be  found, 
ThevM  bid  the  Devil  ftand,  on  any  ground  \ 
And  all  the  prizes  that  they  got,  they  fpent 
Upon  thofe  Whores ;  yet  they  were  not  content/' 
Think  on  that  Night  we  did  together  Sup, 
vV'hen  all  the  Company  were  Cock-a-hoop; 
That  fatal  Night  you  all  came  from  the  Pad, 
four  Booty  very  large,  your  hearts  were  glad ; 
Though  in  my  fad  Condition,  'tis  not  proper ; 
ct,  I  can  well  remember  all  the  Supper  : 
L  ftatclv  Loin  of  Veal  bep,an  the  Feaft, 
help\i  you  half  the  Kidney  at  the  leaft ; 

C  Fovr 


. 
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Four  Turkey  Paulets  came  next  you  wilhM  they'd 

(been 
Four  Turkey  Merchants  upon  Mile-End-Green ; 

Roafted  young  Ducks,  and  Chickens  fricazeed ; 

There  was  more  nieat  than  we  cou'd  eat  indeed  : 

Wine  in  abundance — I  drank  TicSxit  but  Sack, 

ut  all  you  men  did  ply  it  with  Pontack  : 

To  ttf  top  you  liird  a  Glafs,  arid  driiik  to  th'  beft-- 

The  Health  as  you  began  it,  feemM  a  Jeft  ; 

I  took't  in  Earneft  to  my  felf,  and  knew 

* 

That  I  fliou'd  prove  the  beft  of  Wives  to  yoii. 

By  Two  a  Clock  you  Men  were  almoft  Drunk, 
Then  each  to  bed  went  to  hrs^poute  or  Puuk  ; 
If  they  were  alias  kind  as  you  to  me,  " 
Never  was  fudi  a  Night  ofTechery  : 
At  laft  you  [teep  fecurely  without  warning  ' 
Of  the  ftrange  Alterations  lii  the  Morning:' 
I  knew  betimes  the  Keepers  wouM  be  there^ 
And  all  the  Night  T  fweat,  'tween  Sport  and  Fear 

At- 


HY  PERMENESTRA  lo  LiKtiS.     i^ 

At  laft  I  role,  and  'bout  the  Room  I  walk'd, 
And  thus  at  Randum  to  my  llif  I  talkM  ; 
Have  I  not  fworn  a  Thoufend  Oaths  at  left, 
That  I'd  beiray  my  HUsband  with  the  reft^? 
What  muft  I  do  ?  'Tis  true,  I  am  his  Wife, 
What !  ijiuft  I  damn  my  Soul  to  fave  his  Life  ? 
Hang  all  the  Oaths  in  Chriftendom,  faid  I  j 
He  is  my  Husband,  and  he  muft  not  die. 
With  that  I  drew  your  Breeches  on  in  haft, 
The  Codpiece  was  fo  big,  I  was  amazM ; 
I  walkM  into  your  Coat,  hanging  on  Peg,- 
I  loft  my  head  within  your  Perewig  : 
Having  put  on  -  your  Armour  Cap-a-pee, 
For  by  the  weight,  fuch  was  your  Cloaths   to  me  j 
You  reach'd  your  Arm  acrofs — had  I  been  there, 
You  wculd  h.ave  Lad  the  other  bout,  I  fear  ^ 
I  pull'd  the  Sheet  a^d  Blanket  from  the  Bed, 
Iplainlv  thtn  perceived,   'twas  a^  I  faid  : 

C  2  Rife 


LjOt^te 
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Rife  Lmus^  Rife,  faid  I,  be  very  quick-, 
This  is  no  time  for  any  wanton  Trick  ; 

You  re  all  betray'd The  Confta  ble'  s  at  Dcor, 

You  muft  not  flay  a  minute  of  an  hour. 
I  fhufflcd  on  my  Cloaths  upon  your  back, 
They  did  not  fit — I  heard  my  Manteau  crack  : 
No  fooner  were  you  gone,  but  in  they  bouncM  ; 
They  feizM  on  me^andfwore  I  fliou*d  be  trouncM. 
And  here  they  have  me  faft  with  Bolt  and  Lock  ; 
They  know  not  yet  that  I  have  on  a  Smock, 
Now  you  are  fafe,  and  I  am  here,  dear  Li^us 
Lets  ferioufly  difcourfe  th'  Affair  between  us: 
If  all  the  truh  to  them  I  Iliould  difcover, 
What  can  they  lay  ?  'twas  afted  like  a  like  Lover  ; 
I  may  be  fent  to  Bridewe/^  there  they'l  bang  me  ; 
But  all  the  Law  in  England  cannot  hang  me. 
While  I  lye  here — I  am  in  little  eafe, 
But  when  all's  told ,  what  fliall  I  do  for  Fees  ? 

If 
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If  you  don't  ufe  fome  means  to  get  me  freed, 
Within  few  days  you'l  hear  that  I  am  Dead ; 
And  then'tis  like  they'l  bury  me;  if  fo 
Upon  my  Grave  this  Epitaph  beftow: 
Here  lies  aWife^  who  rather  thanjhe'^ldfAU 
To  five  herHusbjind^s  Life^  dfd  in  a  Jajl : 
My  Irons  load  me  fo^   Pm  jit  to  crjy 
I  v»ould  write  fnore^  hut  cannot  3  fo  GodiPje, 


HYPERM- 


— -^y^ 


HERMIONE  to  ORESTES 


The   ARGUMENT. 


I. 


Hermionc  wds  the  Daughter  of  Menelaus  and  Hel- 
len.  Her  Mother  ran  mvay  with  a  young  Fellon\ 
one  Paris,  they  went  together  beyond  the  Seas.  }jer 
Husband  who  lov^  d  her  well ^  prjttd'^em^  and  after 
many  years  ^  found  his  Wife  and  refcti^d  her  from 
her  Gallant  ,  and  without  any  refentment  of  the  In-' 
jury  J  took  her  again.  During  their  ahfence^  their 
Daughter  (who  had  an  EJlate  left  her  by  her  Un-^ 
kle^  was  committed  to  the  Cuflody  of  her  Grandfa- 
ther^ who  marrPd  her  to  a  School-feHow  and  Co- 
%en  German  of  hersy  by  name  Oreftes.  Her  Fa- 
ther brought  home  with  him  one  Pyrrhus  a  wild 
young  Fellow^  to  whom  he  Marri'^d  her  again^  taking 
no  notice  ofthefrft  match.  She  filly  harmlefs  Girl^ 
wonders  at  the  deftgn^  and  to  her  Husband  Oreftes 
^writes  this  innocent  Letter. 


I 


"^O  thee  I  write  my  dear  and  only  Cuz  ; 

Nor  will  I  be  afraid  to  call  thee  Spoufe : 
Thpugh  here's  a  Fellow  come  refolvM  to  fwear 

I  am  his  Wife^  and  he  will  mak't  appear : 


I7e 
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He  looks  fometimes,   as  if  he  lohgM  to  eat  me,  . 
Sometimes  he  looks  lb  gruff,  as  if  he'd  beat  me  : 
He  fays  he  is  Achilles  Son  and  Heir, 
And  bids  mc  difobey  him,   if  I  dare  ; 
He  kiffes  me  fo  hard,  the  ftrongeft  man, 
He  gets  a  top  of  me  do  what  I  can  ; 
With  all  my  ftrength  my  Legs  together  joyn, 
But  with  one  Knee,  hee'l  open  both  of  mine. 
I  call  him  Rogue  and  Rafcal,  filthy  Sot, 
And  all  thebeaftly  Names  I  can  get  out : 
I'm  Marry'd  Sirrah,  therefore  don  t  miftake  it, 
I  have  a  Husband  that  will  thwack  your  Jacket  : 
Yet  that's  all  one,  he  cares  not  what  is  faid  ; 
But  by  the  Hair  he  drags  me  into  bed  : 
They  talk  of  Girls,  forc'd  by  unruly  men, 
They  can  t  be  forc'd  fo  much  as  I  have  been  : 
Yet  all  this  while  Orejies  comes  not  near  me, 
I  am  afraid  you  do  not  love  your  H^rmey  \ 

C  4  •  You'l 
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YouU  fight  for  Money,  as  you'd  fight  fo;^  Life, 

And  won't  you  fight  a  httle  for  your  Wife? 

Oq  while  my  Father  mift  my  Mother  Helle,}^  .    "^ 

]Lord  !  There  was  fuch  a  noife^and  fuch  a  yelUng/ 

He  raisM  up  all  the  People  in  pur  Lane,  ^ 

And  ne?r  was  quiet,  till  fhe  came  again.  ' 

I  woudnot  have  you  make  a  noifefor  me^ 

But  come  and  kill  this  fellow  quietly ; 

Give  him  a  good  found  blow,  and  never  fear  man^ 

It  is  for  me,  your  Wife  and  Cozin  German. 

"Sfou  Icnow  my  Guar^i^n  marri'd  me  to  you 

When  we  were  both fo  young,  we  could  notdo— 

How  from  beyond  Sea  comes  my  Father  huflBng, 

And  will  needs  marry  me  to  this  fame  Ruffian, 

He  vapours  here  about  his  Country  Blood, 

I  guefs  your  Er^gli^h  Familie" s  as  good  ; 

He  fays,  you'v  e  led  a  very  wicked  life, 

AsiA  ^^  you  broke  yc;!!  Mothers  heart  with  grief. 


HERMIONE  to  ORESTE5.    25 


For  talking  fo  of  you,  Td  flit  his  Tongue, 

And  pull  his  Eyes  out  too,  if  I  were  ftrong ; 

*ris  fomcthing  ft  range,  we're  of  a  Generation 

Wh^rc  Ravifhing  has  been  a  mighty  fafliion: 

My  Grandmother  was  ravifh'd  by  one  Swa»j 

A  httic  Couzin  by  another  man  ; 

My  mother  has  been  ravifh'd  once  or  twice, 

Anc}  I  am  ravifliM  now  by  her  advice. 

Muft  I  with  fuch  a  Rogue  as  this  be  matchM  ? 

A  more  unlucky  Girlc  was  never  hatch^ . 

My  mother  left  me  here  a  little  Wench^ 

Jufl  big  enough  to  clamber  on  a  Bench ; 

She  was  flark  mad  for  that  voun?  fellow— P^/;:-, 

And  after  him  (he  danc'd  the  new  Fa^aries 

My  Father  for  his  hfe  cou'd  not  forbear, 

IJut  ran  a--catter-wawling  after  her ; 

Now  they're  come  home,  but  with  fuch  altVed 

(looks, 
As  if  they  f:)me  were  ftrange  Outlandifh  fo'kes. 

My 
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My  Father  has  a  Beard  below  his  Band, 

I  didoot  know  my  Mother,  fhe's  fo  tann'd  ; 

Toward  my  good,  what  did  fhe  ever  do  ?.  . 

When  flie  was  gone,  I  larri't  to  knit  and  fowi ;  ' 

I  ufe  my  needle  now  as  welPs  another, 

But  'tis  no  God-a-mercy  to  my  Mother;:  '^'   . 

When  fhe  came  in,  fli®  knew  not  who  I  was ; 

This  Girl,  faid  Ihe,  is  grown  a  ftrapping  Lafs, 

She  muft  be  marry'd  or  flie'l  grow  too  bufie;   . 

(Huffy : 
Look  here,  I  have  brought  thee  home  a  Husband^ 

With  that  he  threw  his  Paws  about  my  Neck  ; 

Kill  him,  OrefieSj  or  my  heart  will  break : 

I  draw  the  Curtains  when  he's  faft  afleep. 

And  out  of  Bed,  foon  as 'tis  day,  I  leap  ; 

But  I  do  tofs  and  tumble  all  Night  long, 

As  if  by  Bugs  and  Pifmires  I'd  been  ftung : 

Sometimes  when  I'm  afleep,  by  chance  there  lies, 

(thighs ; 

One  of  myhands  fqiieei'd  clofe  between  his 
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J  fnatch't  away  asfoon  ase're  I  wake, 

With  as  much  fpeed,  as  if  Fd  felt  a  Snake  ; 

To  th'  other  fide  o'th'  Bed^  I  )crk  from  him,     ) 

And  fometimes  lay  one  Breech  upon  the  Beam  ; 

Then  after  me,  he  by  degrees  will  fteal, 

l^ray  Sir  keep  off,  fay  I,  I  am  not  well  ; 

He  feems  as  if  he  did  not  underftand, 

And  then  he  riches  out  hds^fty  liand  ; 

I  fpeak  as  plainly  to  him  as  I  can, 

I  tell  him  V  m  not  fitting  for  a  Man, 

Plhaw,  Plhaw  !  fayshe,!  know  ycHidobut  jeft. 

Ton  the  whole  matter  he's  a  filthy  Beafl: : 

For  God's  hkeOrey^  Prethee-now  contrive. 

Some  way  or  other  that  he  may  not  live  r 

For  here  T  take  my  Oath  upon  a  Book, 

If  you  don't  get  me  off  by  hook  or  crook, 

Tliat  we  may  do  as  marry'd  People  my, 

ril  cither  kill  my  felf,  or  run  away. 

LEAK- 
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CANACE  to  MACAREUS: 
Lately  tranflated  out  of 

O    V    I 

Now  BURLESQLU^D. 

The   A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T, 

Macareus^/^iCanace,  Son  and  Daughter  of  Mo\vl% 
(  a  Trumpeter  of  the  Guards  )  being  from  children 
brought  up  together^  at  the  loft  grew  fo  intimately 
accj^uaintei^  that  they  mad?  bold  to  lie  rvith  one  ano-^ 
ther.  Canace  proved  with  Child  by  her  Brother 
|4icareus.  She  was  delivered  in  the  houfe  \  and 
the  Nurfe  contrived  to  convey  the  Child  through 
the  Hall whefT  JEolus  was  Jo/tndin:r  his  Trumpet^  '^r- 
company  d  with  fever  al  forts  of  iVind^mufick  ;  ncft^ 
withjlanding  that  noife^  the  JbriH  Cry  of  the  Infartt 
n>as  over-heard  by  ^Eolus,  rvhojent  tt  ^way  to  be 
left  in  the  Streets ^  and  exposed  to  the  mercy  of  the 
Parjlh  ;  and  to  his  Dtuzhter  Caaace    he  Cent  a 


^.^ 
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Halter^  rvith  this  Me(j^age^ This  you  have  de- 
fer ved^  aniyou  know  how  to  ufe  it,     Canacc 

hanged  her  felf  {as ypu  may  guejs  )  before  fhe  rvrote 
this  Letter. 

11  Eforc  thcfe  rude,  diftracLcd  Lines  you  read, 

Believe  tlie  unlucky  Authrefs  of  'em  dead. 
Ever  to  fee  mc  more's  beyond  all  Hope, 
One  iiand  a  Pen,  the  otlicr  holds  a  Rope : 
My  bluftfing  Fatliei's  troubled  v/ith  a  Whim, 
And  I  muft  hang  my  felf  to  humour  him. 
But  vvlicn  he  fees  my  Carcafe  on  the  floor, 

Surely  he'll  ceafe  to  call  me  Bitch  or  Whore  : 

His  puffing  and  his  l)Io\ving  will  be  in  vain. 

He  cannot  puffe  me  into  life  again : 

His  Mind  isfwclPd  much  bigger  then  his  Face, 

I  am  (hcfaics)  his  Family's  Difgrace  : 

All  his  great  Fricndsand  Kindred  arc  provoker; 

What  are  his  Friends  to  me  when  lam  choak'd? 

I 
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I  wifh  that  we  liad  ftifled  one  another 
That  night  I  clung  fo  clofely  to  you,  Brother.: 
Why  did  you  love  me  more  then  did  become  ye  ? 
It  had  been  happy,  if  y'ad  kick'dme  from  ye :    , 
Wl^en  firft,  with  pleafure,  I  lay  under  you, 
Would  y'ad  been  lighter  by  a  &om  or  twOo 

Atfirft  I  wondred  what  fhould  be  the  matter,' 
I  look'd  like  Death,  and  was  as  week  as  Water -' 
For  feveraldays  I  loatliM  the  fight  of  Meaty  J  ^  *^"^"^' 
And  every  night  I  chew'dthe  upper  Sheet: 
rd  fuch  Obfi:ruQ:ions,  I  was  almoft  moapM, 
My  Breath  came  fliort,  my — ■ — werellopM. 

I  callM  old  Nurfe,  and  told  her  how  it  was ; 
She,  an  experienced  Bawd,  foongroapM  the  Caufe^' 
Qiiotli  ilie,  for  this  Difeafe,  take  what  you  can. 
You'll  ne'er  be  well^  till  you  have  taken  Man  : 
When  I  was  young,  I  thought  I  was  bewitched, 
I  fcracli'tmy  Belly,  for  it  alwaies  itch'd. 

The 
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The  Truth  I  will  no  longer  hide,  faid  I, 

I  miifl:  enjoy  my  Brother,  or  I  die  : 

She  tickrd  me,  and  told  me 'twas  no  Sin, 

Nearer  of  Blood,  faid  flie,  the  deeper  in  : 

Both  you  and  I  approved  what  Nurfe  had  faid. 

So,  without  more  a-do,  we  went  to  Bed :  ^j,ri  ,^ 

You  in  my  belly  rummag'd  all  about, 

To  find  this  wonderfull  diftemper  out : 

Too  fobn  'twould  be  difcovered,  was  my  Fear, 

I  coul  J  have  let  you  fearcM  for  ever  there : 

But  Nurfe  can  tell  how  I  did  figh  and  fob 

When  we  perceiv'd  that  you  had  done  the  Jobb. 

I  made  th'  old  Beldam  foot  it  upand  down 
To  every  Quack  and  Mountebank  in  Town,, 
For  Dendelion^  and  Cumelions-thighs^ 
Spirit  of  Saffron  mixt  with  Vulters-ejes : 
I  would  have  given  all  I  had  been  worth, 
T'  Jiave  kilPd  theCliiJd,  before  it  had  ccras  forth  : 

Buc 
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But  the  ftronge  Rogue  lay  fencing  in  my  Womb, 

And  did  thofe  pois'nous  Potions  overcome : . 

Oh  I  when  I  faw  the  ninth  Moort  in  the  Wane, 

Then  I  was  in  the  Full^— of  grief  and  Pain ; 

Qthick; 
Then,  then  my  Throws  came  on  m  thick  and 

I  groan'd  but  for  my  Life  I  durft  not  fchreik 

Untill  my  Tortures  came  to'fuch  a  growth 

?  (iMouth : 
That  Nurfe  with  both  her  Hands  did  ilop  my 

I  {houldhave  cryM  fo  loud,  that  every  Neighbour 

Would  havedifcover'd  I  had  been  in  Labour : 

No  woman  yet  that  ever  wore  a  Navel, 

Endur'd  fo  hard  and  fo  fevere  a  Travel. 

Icurs'd  your  Sex,  and  wifliM  a  Rot  might  come 

On  all  the  Stallions  throughtoutChrifteudome. 

< 

At  laft  you  came  ;  I  knew  you  by  your  tread ; 
I  peep'd  at  you,  though  I  was  almoft  dead  : 

TVard^ 
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'  .      .  (morf« 

Toward  mc  you  fccinM  to  havefome  kind  Re- 

But  looVd,  is  if  you  Would  have  eaten  Nuric. 
You  held  rny  back-parts,  you  could  do  no  more ; 

Would  you  had  never  felt  the  Parts  before, 

f-  .  •    '  ' 

^    Silier,  fa  id  you,  you  fhail  not  die  this  bout, 

We  re  bc^tji^unkikyi^  b,ut,-  w^ll  jub  it  put. 

To  fee  what  words  from  thofc  we  love  can  do, 
( .Surely  the  Child  within  me  heard  you  too,) 
For  ftreight  he  fprang  forth  frQm,me,and  did  feem 
To  make  his  palTage  in  a  flowing  Stream: 
l\vas  hard  enough :  but  now^s  a  harder  Cafe, 
To  hide  the  Bufinefs  from  my  Father's  face  j 
We  did  coafuit  how  to  devife  a  way 
Tlioror.gluhe  Hall  our  Baftard  to  conveigh. 

My  Father  in  Wind-mufick  ftill  delighted^ 

And  all  tlie  Gang  that  night  he  had  envited  : 

Fellows  that  play  on  Bag-pipe^;  and  the  Fife; 

The  Old  man  aKvays  lov'd  a  noifeuil  Life  : 

D  They 
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They  all  did  found  together  after  Supper, 

And  then  to  carry  'emofF,wethought,was  proper* 

Nurfe,  in  her  Apron  took  the  little  Brat, 
SwathM  up  in  Linnin,  Ruilies  over  that ; 
Quite  through  the  Hall  {he  went  her  ufual  pace, 
And,  unconcernM  her  felf,  humm'd  \Chevy-Chafe. 

Juft  to  the  door  s'had  fafely  carry'd  him, 
When  theMliic%'  Wretch  began  to  fcreihe : 
His  little  Organ  made  a  fhriller  noife 
Ttenallthe  Fluits,  Recorders,  or  Ho-boies  : 
The  old  man  prickM  his  ears  up,  like  a  Hare,? 
And  after  Nurfe  ran  nimbly,  as  the  Air : 
Whither  fofaft,  faid  he,  old  Mother  Trundle? 
Pray,  let  us  fee,  what  have  you  in  your  Bundle  : 
Quoth  Nurfe,~'Tis  Mriftrefs  Cannfs  dirty  Smoak,, 
Men  into  Womens  fecerts  fhould  not  look. 

He  puff 'd  away  the  Ruflies  from  her  Lap, 
And  there  appear'd  the  little  fprauling  Ape  : 

'Zound's 
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'Zounds,  ilii^s  my  Father,  What  is  here  ?  A  Kid  »^ 

My  Daughter  Ca^inj^s  finely  brought  to  bed  ^ 

He  raib'd  fo  great  a  Tempell  in  the  Houfe, 

I  thought  tliat  Hell  it  felf  was  broken  loofe ; 

He  rag'd  fo  loud,  the  Bed  fhook  under  me; 

Methoughc  I  was  in  fome  gi*eat  Storm  at  Sea  ; 

He  rufh'd  into  the  Room,  and  did  difcoyer 

The  bloody  Symptoms  of  a  Child-bed  Lover! 

Our  Sexes  Stains  by  him  were  here  difcry'd 

(  hide : 
\Vhich  Women  from  tliieir  own  dear  Husbands' 

With  his  own  hands  he  did  defignto  wound  me, 

But  that  he  faw  fomethinglike  Murther  round  me; 

The  Baftard  in  the  Streets  he  didexpofe^ 

And  what  Will  be  hisdeftiny,  God  knows  : 

The  little  Knave,  with  Tears^didfeemtoanfwer, 

As  who  fhould  fay,  I  beg  your  pardon  Granfir, 

Out  went  old  Trump ;  I  by  his  Looks  could  find 

There  was  fon^e  mifchief  Jiatching  in  his  mind^ 

D  z  Id 
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In  came  a  Fdlow  of  the  Bag-pipe  Gang 
Whofe  very  Whiskers  fecmd  to  fay, go  hang  ; 
Before  his  words  came  out  his  tongue  did  falter ; 
At  laft  he  fpake,  Cm^jy  look  here's  a  Halter : 

Your  Father  faies,  '  Tis  this  you  do  deferve ; 
If  you'll  not  ufe  it,  you  may  live  and  ftarve. 
His  moft  obedient  Daughter  he  fliall  think  me : 
If  1  don't  hang  my  felf,    the  Devil-fink  me. 

Since  Whoreingdoes  produce  fuch  ftrange  effefts 
Would  rd  been  born  a  ^;onfter  without  Sex  :        j 
Let  my  young  Sifters  all  be  warnM  by  me. 
And  curb  betimes  hiceftuous  Lecherv. 

This  I  requeft  of  you,  Dear  Brother  M^r. 
That  of  cur  wretched  Child  fome  care  you'd  take . 
If  you  can  find  him  out,  be  not  unwilling, 
Towards  his  maintenance,  to  drop  a  Dulling. 
Ixt  thefe  my  laft  words  be  obferv'd  by  you, 
As  I  obey  my  Father's :  — -  fo,  —Adieu.         -    " 

A  R  f- 
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Lately  tranflated  out  of 

OVID 

Now  BURLESdU'D. 


The    ARGUMENT. 

Thcfeus,  an  English  GentUmm^  a?id  one  who  for  his 
diver fion  admir'*dT}\vvelling^  efpecially  onFootj 
having  fafily  arrived  at  Calais,  walked  oneafilj 
from  thence  to  Faris,  where  he  had  not  long  been 
but  he  receiiPd  an  unmannerly  ^ujlle  from  a  Cava* 
lier  of  France  :  Thefeus,  whofi  great  Houl  could 
not  brook  the  leaf  Affront^  rej'entedthisfo  highly^ 
that  he  challenged  hi?n^  fought  him ^ and  after  a  long 
and  skilful  Difpute  between  'f7/;,  fairly  kilPd  him  : 
Thefeus  was  imfrifor^in  the  Baftile  ;  During  his 
Rejlraint  he  held  a  League  with  Ariadne,  the 
I(feper^s  daughter  :  Andy  though  the  Prifon  was  as 
difficult  as  a  Labyrtnthy  (fuchis  the  power  of  love,') 
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(he  foon  contrived  a  way  for  his  Efeafe  hj  mght :  and 
he^  accompmfd  with  mfirefs  Av'mdnQ^  footed  it 
hack  to  Calais ;  where^  both  lodging  together  at 
fh^  Red-Hart,  he  very  unkindly  took  the  advan- 
tage cf  her  Snoaringj  andjiole  from  her  early  in  the 
morning  ;  and  went  off  mth  the  Pacquet-hoat  to 
Dover  ;  from  whence  he  genly  walked  to  London  = 
Arhdnpjends  him  Thefe, 

NO  fkvage  Bear  y  no  Lyon^  Wolf  or  Tyger^ 
(Rigor; 
Would  ever  ufe  his   Miftrefs  with  fuch 

D-ye  think  you  don't  defcrve  tenthoufand  Curfes, 
For  leaving  me  in  Pawn  at  Monfieur  Forces  ? 
I  wonder  wliat  the  Tavern-people  think ! 
For  here  I  fit,  and  dare  not  call  fpr  Drink- 
WbUe  .by  your  fide  I  innocently  lay, 
You  might  have  taken  leave,  a  civil  way : 
I  was  half  wakenM  from  a  pieafant  Sleep 
By  th'  melancholly  found  of  Chimney-^fweep : 
I  ftretch'd  my  Leg,  to  find  out  my  ^ed-feUoi^v'^ 
put  icoul^  gfoap  o«t  jidthingbutthe  Pillow : 

Thinkiag 
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Thinking  t'  have  hugg'd  you  in  my  Arms  foclofe 
One  of  theBed-ftaflfe  almoft  broke  my  Nofc: 
Thefv  Thef.  faid  I,  I  hope  you  are  not  gone : 
I  might  as  well  have  cal?d  the  Man  i^th'  Moon  : 
I  rent  my  Head-cloaths  oflF,  mortdieu !  mordieu  ! 
What  will  become  of  me  ?  What  Ihall  I  do  ? 
I  op'd  the  Cafement  as  the  Morning  dawnM ; 
And  could  plainly  fee  that  1  was  pawn'd, 
With  calling  you  I  tore  my  Throat  to  pieces, 
The  Eccho  jeer'd  me  with  the  name  of  Thefsus : 
To  th'  top  of  all  the  houfe  I  ran  undreft ; 
The  people  thought  that  I  had  been  poflefs'd  : 
At  laft,  I  fpy'd  you  in  the  Pacquet-boat ; 
I  knew  it  was  you  or  foatleaft  I  thought  : 
Had  you  been  walking,  I  had  known  your  Stride, 
And  guefs'd  your  Strutt  from  all  Mankind's  befide: 
Both  S^s  and  Winds  muft  needs  be  kind  to  thee 
Thou  art  fo  like  'cgi  in  Inconftancy. 

D  4  I  thump 
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I  thump  my  Breaft,  I  rage,  I  ftormand  fame;    , 
The  Houfe  defires  I  would  difcharge  my  Room  : 
jQjlOth  one  o'th'  Servants,  Miftrefs  Arixdne"'^ 
Paft  all  recoveryj  overwhelmM  with  Madnefs : 
AflOcheF  crys,  M^m^fill  Corr!  ponez,  vou'*  ? 
Fetch  me  my  Thef.  faid  I,  What's  that  to  you* 
When  in  the  l^pat  I  couM  no  longer  fee  you, 

Ten  thoufend  De'illsof  Hell,  feid  I,  go  we'  you.     ^ 

(Wine; 
They   think  Fm  drunk,  Trii"  fure'tls  not  with 

The  Score's  too  large ;  and  you  have  left  no  Coin. 
Into  a  Corner  I  am  fometimes  dogg  d, 
And  there  I  cry  as  if  I  had  been  floggM : 
Sometimes  I  roiil  my  Self  upon  the  Bed, 
And  aft  thofe  poftures  o're  thSr^c^e^  weidilSf ?^''^  '\ 
To  my  own  fclf  with  pleafure  liepeat;'^  ^'^ 
Here  ky  niy  Mead, 'ind  there  r  pur  thy  f^eet  * 
i  often  call  to  niirlci  our  amofbiis  Work ; " 
^hen  h^re,  methlnks  I  have  you  with  a'  Jerk- 

**  "*  Some 
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Sometime  they  talk,  that  Ships  arc  fofe  at  home  : 
I  lillen  then,  to  hear  if  you  are  come. 

Were  I  a  Man,  into  the  Seas  I'd  doufe, 
And  after  you  Fd  fwim,  and  bilk  the  houfe  : 
If  I  fliould   offer  to  run  home  again, 
My  Father  M  keep  me  in  an  Iron-chain  ; 
I  have  betray  M  the  old  Man's  Truftfor  you ; 
I  may  go  whiftle  for  a  Portion  now  : 
Wlisn,  for  your  fake,  I  ftole  the  Prifon  Keys, 
Ilittle  thought  to  fee  fuch  days  as  thefe  : 
Oh  !  when  your  L  0  V^E  was  mounted  to  a  pitch 
You  huggM  me  as  the  Devil  huggM  the  Witch  ; 
You  fwore,  with  Oaths  moft  defperate  and  bloody, 
The  Queen  of  France  to  me  was  but  a  Dowdy. 
I  have  more  Whymfes  then  a  dancing  Beavj 
Sometimes  I  dream  the  Conllablc  is  here  : 
And  tijpugh  the  Waiters  very  often  wheedle^ 
Yet  I  fufped  that  they  will  bring  the  Beadle. 

Again, 
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Again,  I  fear  they'll  fpirit  me  away,  ■■'■'■-'" 

And  fend  me  Slave  into  Virgima, : 
I  was  not  bred  a  Drudge  from  the  beginning, 
Except  it  were  to  wafli  my  Fathers  Linnen. 

Either  to  Sea  or  Land  I  durft  not  look, 
ToHeav'n  I  can't ;  yotiVeftole  my  Prayer-book  : 
Your  Valour  made  my  Fortune  fo  untoward, 
I  would  to  God  that  you  had  been  a  Coward: 
Diftreffed  JrUdne  now  complains, 
Becaufe  fuch  fprightly  blood  runs  in  her  Veins ; 
They  fay  we  French  are  very  Hot,  'tis  true; 
But  yet  our  Sparks  are  Froft  and  Snow  to  you : 
Curft  be  the  time  when  you  firft  learnt  to  fence, 

(Though  that  does  never  alter  Men  offence.) 
I  fancic  in  what  pofture  you  were  found. 

One  Foot  heav'd  up,  the  other  on  the  Ground : 

As  much  of  Warlike  Grace  you  did  difcovei: 

As  any  Ro^?^;?  Statue  in  the  Loure, 

Methinks 
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Methinks  I  hear  you  fpeak  to  th'  Cavilier, 
^A  !  Sd  !  Monjieur^l  have  you  here  and  there  : 
But  now  your  valiant  Afts  are  loft  for  ever, 
By  fneaking  oflF,  Uke  a  French-RibhoH-WeAver^ 

Had  I  not  drank  that  Brandy  over  night, 
I  couM  have  wakM,and  fo  have  ftopM  your  Flighty 
Curft  be  the  Wind  which  was  fo  kind  to  you  ; 
Curft  be  the  Boat,  and  curft  be  all  its  Crew  ; 
ICurft  may  I  be  for  trufting  what  you  faid ; 
ICurft  niay  all  Lovers  be  that  Snore  in  Bedc 
jPoof  Ariad?^ey  thou  art  finely  fervM, 
Thy  too  much  Love  has  brought  the  to  be  ftarvM: 
The  Servants  pitty  me,  and  fay't's  a  hard  cafe, 
Tve  nothing  hereto  pay 'cm  with  but  Carcafe  : 
This  Carcafe  too  has  wept  out  all  its  Juice^ 
i*Tis  grown  fo  dry,  'tis  fit  for  no  Man's  ufe. 
Think,when  you're  rev'ling  in  your  Cups  dLtiondon 
That  your  Poor  Ariadne  here,  is  undone, 

i  And 
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And  when  you  come  where  people  do  refort, 
To  hear  your  Travels  told  were  pritty  fport  : 
With  what  tough  bit  of  Flefhyoudid  engage; 
You  thought  you  fliould  be  killing  him  an  Age  : 
Do  not  forget  me  when  you  tell  your  Talc, 
Tell'cm  how  I  releasM  y'out  of  Goal  ; 

And  how  with  you  I  ftole  on  foot  through  Allys  ; 

And,  pray  forget  not,  that  I  am  pawn-dat  Callais* 

And,  when  this  Tale  to  your  Companion's  told, 

Imagine  Ariadne  ftifFand  cold  : 

When  dead,  they'll  bury  me  in  fome  back  Garden, 

For  I  can't  give  the  Parifh-Clerk  a  farthing. 
And  *tis  for  you  I  all  thofe  Sorrows  prove ; 

So,  Mr.  Thefem^  thank  yQu  for  your  Love.     . 


LEANDER 
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The   ARGUMENT. 

Lcander  an  'Ufber  of  n  School^  and  chief  Poet  of 
Richmond,  having  contraBed  .t  more  then  ordinx- 
ry  Acquaintance  with  Alifirefs  Hcro  cjf  Twitnam, 
a  Gaverntfs  or  Tnhefs  to  young  Ladies  ;  fnch  x 
reverential  efleem  had  they  frocur'*d  to  themfelves 
at  each  flace^  that  they  could  not  conveniently  meet 
without  great  fcandal  ;  therefore  the  Z.'fber  fre- 
quently fivam  over  to  his  Mijlrefs  by  nighty  but  at 
this  time  the  Thames  was  fo  rough ^  that  he  was 
CO nfl rained  to  convey  his  mind  to  Hero  by  a  Wa- 
ter man  in  theft  Poetical  Lines ^  wherein  Love  and 
Learning  jl rive  lo  outvie  each  other, 

'\7'0Lir  faithful  Lover  fends  this  Bille'  dou'x. 

StufPd  full  of  Love,but  not  a  word  of  news. 
Believe  not,  I  chink  much  of  any  Labour, 
CouM  I  have  come  my  felf,  Fd  ne're  fent  Paper  - 
The  Thames  is  rough,  the  Winds  fo  hard  do  blow, 
Ifcarcely  got  a  Waterman  to  go. 

And 
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And  if  I  wou'd  have  given  a  thoufand  pound, 

This  was  the  only  Fellow  to  be  found.] 

I  ftood  upon  theShoar,  while  he  went  off. 

The  Boat  once  gone,  I  thought  'twas  well  enoughs 

I  muft  be  careful  whom  I  fend  by  Water, 

Our  Family  begins  to  fmoak  the  matter : 

Juft  as  the  Ixtter  went,  I  had  a  fancy 

Came  in  my  head,  I  cou'd  have  made  a  Stanza  : 

Go  Paper,  go,  and  kifs  a  whiter  hand, 

That  oft  hath  put  Leander  to  a  ftand. 

MethinkSjthe  Nymph  perfumes  it  with  her  Breath, 

And  bites  the  wax  of  with  her  Ivory  Teeth : 

Her  Sheperd  would  be  glad  to  be  fo  bit, 

Untill  th'  aforofaid  Teeth  together  met. 
But  then  think  I,  thefewhymfes  fliee'll  condemn 
The  hand  that  writes,fliould  rather  make  me  fwim 
Bold  flrokes  in  Poetry  flie  hardly  blames, 
But  fuch  bold  ftrpaks  Ihou'd  be  upon  the  Thames : 

Methinks 
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Mcthinks  it  is  an  Age  fince  I  fwam  o're, 

I  long  untill  each  Arm,  does  prove  an  Oar. 

Fully  refolvM  I  came  to'th  water  fide, 

And  thought  the  fpace  between  us  but  a  ftride. ' 

I  fawyour  houfe,  and  wifli'd  that  Icou'd  clamber 

To  your  watch—  light  in  the  fupremeft  Chamber : 

I  puird  off  Coat  and  doublet  twice  or  thrice, 

But  then  I  thought, —  be  merry  and  be  wife. 

Thus  I  in  Verfe  fpake  to  the  mighty  Boreas, 

(rious ; 
Thou  bluftring  youth pray  teH  me  why  fo  fu- 

Tho'  amongft  Winds  thou  art  a  greatCommander, 

Blow  gently  for  the  fake  of  poo;*  Leander, 

I  crofs  no  Sea  (Here  Thames  is  calPd  the  Sea^ 

Becaufe  it  doth  with  lofty  Verfe  agree.) 

I  crofs  no  Sea  to  Afta  or  to  Jfnque^ 

Upon  the  Account  of  Sublunary  Traffique : 

Ingots  of  Gold  !  alas !  I  do  not  feck  'em, 

Give  me  my  Heroes  Love,  then  cmma  mnkm. 

Boreas 
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Boreas  himfclf  does  fometimes  leave  off  roaring 
And  goes  a?— woing,  Til  not  fay  a-*-whoringv 
For  feveral  ufes  you,  your  breath  may  fpare; 
Do  not  fo  fier(pely  move  our  Richmond  Air. 
But  all  was  vain,   Btpre.^  was  ftill  unkind, 
I  did  repeat  my  Verfes  to  the  wind 
Had  I  but  wingSjlM  foar  above  the  Peopk 
And  place  my  felf  juft  now  on  Twit  mm  Steeple. 
I  well  remember  that  firft  night  I  fw^m, 
That  happy  night  I  firft  xoTwhmm  c^v^^  \ , 
I  put  of  all  my  cloaths,  with  them  my  fea  r s, 
And  dous'd  into  the  Thames  o're  head  and  ca  is. 
The  Moon  took— care  Le.wder  fiiould  not  fink;^       ? 
And  ftole  before  m.e  Hke  a  lighted  Link  :  ' 

I  thank'd  her  for  her  Love,  and  thus  did  greet  her,. 
As  far  as  my  poor  Talent  went— in  meeter. 
Ah  gentle  Moon,  becaufe  thou'rt  kind  to  me^ 
I  wilh  Ef^djmion  may  be  fo  to  thee : 

And 
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And  crs  with  him  thou  hold'ft  a  private  League 
Wkhthy  broad  Eye,  fo  wink  at  my  Intrigue^ 
Under  correQion  to  your  Heavenly  fence^ 
Your  cafe  and  mine  have  lictle  difFercnce« 
A  Goddels  you  love  one  of  liuman  Birth, 
My  Miftrefs  is  a  Goddefs  upon  Earth  : 
Such  fort  of  Beaiity  as  fhe  wears,  is  given 
Only  to  {uch  as  do  belong  to  Heaven. 
And  if  you  are  nor  of  the  felf  fame  mind, 
Begging  your  Pardon,- Cj/?;/>/4,  you're  blind. 
With  fach  like  words  I  got  near  TwUmm  fandsf 
And  nothing  all  the  way  faw  I  but  Swans. 
At  iaft  I  fpy'd  your  Candle  on  the  top, 

Aye !  now  all's  well,thDught  I,  there  isfome  hope, 

mcntj, 
But  when  yoii  put  your  head  out  from  the  Cazc- 

Then  was  Leander  Itruck  into  amazement ; 

For  two  Lights  more  did  from  the  Window  feem, 

Wliieh  made  the  artificial  one  look  dim, 

B  Your 
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Your  Eyes  the  Moon,  and  Candle  made  juft  four  ; , 
I,  like  fonae  Prince  was  lighted  to  the  (hoar. 
But  you're  to  blame,  when  you  perceivM  me  come 
Nurfe  fayes,  (he  couM  not  keep  you  in  the  room>» 
But  in  your  fhift  you  wou'd  be  running  down ; 
You'l  get  fome  violent  cold,  and  then  you^-e  gone 
But  to  fay  truth,  thou  art  a  loving  Tit,    . 
Thou  hug'ft  me  in  thy  arms  all  dripping  wet : 
I  can  but  think  how  ftraingly  I  did  look, 
When  you  put  o're  my  head  a  Holland  Smock  ; 
And  hand  in  hand  thus  walking  from  the  Thames^ 
We  feem'd  the  Ghofts  of  two  diftreffed  Dames. 
But  when  we  came  to  Bed,  we  underftcod. 
We  were  no  Ghofts,  but  real  Flefh  and  Blood ; 
We  did  repeat  more  pleafures  in  one  hour. 
Than  fome  dull  Lovers  do  in  forty  fcore  ; 
Becaufe  we  knew  our  time  was  very  fliort, 
We  couM  not  tell  the  number  of  cur  fport. 

Jurorx 
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yzurori  doss  from  Titho^\  Bed  cfcapc, 
T///^:v;  pjxhap:»  will  take  the  other  nap, 

Sec« her  Poitiliia  iv  L/^^//f^;beibre,  .  l.^-^^  x 

And  now  the  Ikis^ncfs  of  the  Night  is  oVe  ;• 

.J^(^fJay.aj\pi:^n|,  Lednderm\i\  be  jogging^^ 

Axr\  hbmcagen  among  the  Royes  a-floggii^g„' 

My  \veil  bclovc:!  Amo  I  for  fake, 

And  to  dull  Doceo  giow  I  nnnit  go  back^j^  yliiv:    '. 

And  Subfentivci'll  always  beto  thee,      ^\\^■  '  ' 

My  ptitty  \(^h^pej?o^em.  xlipu  ■  ihalt  be* 

If  we  were,  in  conjuclion  day  and  nighty '  • 

L'^ander  would  not  prove  a  heteroclite  : 

la  Gramirer  we  make  Noun  to  joyn  \Vith  Kotin^^ 

Why  rhou'd,.no:  rw>;2^w  jqyn   with  Rkhmond. 

(Town? 
'Twou'd  makcone  rnad  tO  think  a  fbolifh  River* 

Or  any  furly  Winds  fhould  Lovers  fever  : 

But  hold  Lea.nder^  let  no  Se^js  nor  \Vind 

DifVurb  the  quic'r  fredio'd  of  thy  Mind/' 
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Whenfirft  I  croft-  -my  thought  the  Fifli  did  gaze, 
The  Salmon  feem'd  to  peep  upon  my  Face ; 
I  could  bear  Boatmen  call  from  Weftern  Barge, 
What  Fifli  is  that,  my  thinks  'tis  very  large^ 
They'd  call  me  Porpus,and  they'd  jeer  and  flout  mc; 
But  now  by  th'  name  of  Brother  they  lalute  me  : 
How  d'ee  fays  one  j  Good  morrow  t'other  ciyes ; 
I  civilly  return  them,  Eo;7a  dier. 
The Fifhermen  that  bobs  all  night  for  Eel, 
Now  fay es.  Your  Servant,  Sir,  I  wifh  you  well : 
God  fend  you  fafe  on  t'other  fide  the  Water, 
J  fay  unto  him,  Sahusfspifiator. 
I  hope  thofe  Halcyon  Nights  will  foon  return  ; 
For  want  of 'em,  does  poor  Lea^der  mourn. 
Eut  if  fuch  ftorms  in  Summer  time  does  hinder, 
How  fiiall  I  e're  get  to  the  in  the  Winter  ? 
If  I  do  venture  in,  and  fhouldbe  drown'd, 
I  hope  by  thee  my  Body  will  be  found. 

Thoult 
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Thoul'troul  it  up  in  Holland  or  in  Bucram, 

Then  may  I  truly  {iy—mors  mihi  Lucrum. 

But  let  not  this  poffefs  you  I  am  dead, 

A  foolifh  whimfey  came  into  my  head. 

We  fhall  have  many  pleafant  Nights  between  us, 

I'll  come  and  hugg  my  Hero  ore-tenm. 

Pray  putthefe  Lines  up  fafc,for  fear  you  loofc  'cm» 

In  that  warm  place  where  I  would  bc,yourBofom: 

And  in  a  little  time,  difpute  it  not, 

I'll  come  and  juftific  what  I  have  wrot : 

For  when  the  wheathcr  changesl'U  not  fail  ye, 

And  untill  then  thou dulce  deem  Fnie, 
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Emder^  thank  you  kindly  for  your  Lettei\, 

--'^  Though  if  y'ad  come  your  felf  it  had  beea . 

(better  ;^ 
JCeapAO.treftjI  know  not  what%  t;h^  matter j 

Fpiall  ^fir§,  to  havQ  you  crpfs  th^  Wate.r. 
"We  Wop^n  wheQ  we\^e  a.ny  thing  to  do. 
Are  ten  tini§s  moje  defircus,  oft  than  you , 
H:^viqg  4iftnifl:  your  little  Bpyesfro^  School, 
Yqu  can\valkout  iW  the  Evgaing  when 'ti^c(&(;4l^ 
Yqu  ^an  divert  your  felf  a  hundred  wa  yes^ 
i  C;.nly  ftand  upon  the  fhoar  and  gaze  : 
Yju  have  a  Greea  inwliich  you  bowl  or  bett^ 
^iicl^ic^aad  then  tlir^c  or  four  HylUags  get ;. 
Qf  %a  the  T'^vern^  when  you  pleafe  you  go 
And  drink  ^  Bcttle  with  a  Eii end  or  fo.  ^ 
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Wlule  I  fit  moap'd— like  a  ncgleacd  Cat, 

Lnd  now  and  then  xvith  old  dry  Nurfc  I  chat ; 

What's  your  opinion,  Nurlc,  and  tell  me  triilj',  . 

;D'ye  think  the  Wind  to  Night  will  be  unruly  ? 

I  What  will  LeAnder  come  ?  or  keep  away  ? 

,  'Faith  I  don't  know,  {"ayes  flie,  "tis  like  he  may  ; 
Such  droufic  anfwers  I  do  feldom  mifs, 
D'ye  think  I  han't  a  bleffed  time  of  this  ? 
Up  to  my  Chamber,  when 'tis  Night,  I  get, 

I  And  in  the  Window  is  my  Candle  fet ; 
Perhaps  I  read  a  Play,  or  fome  Romances, 
Ifoon  grow  wearyoffuch Idles  Fancies: 

Then  I  perufeyour  Letter  o're  again, 
And  more  and  more  admire  your  learned  iVrain ; 
Then  laskNurfes  Judgment  in  the  cafe, 
But  {he  old  Soul's,  as  dull  as  e're  (he  wa5 ; 
I  make  her  ftand  uprigh  (there  I  miftakc, 
She  can't  ftand  fo-for  Oi'  as  a  huckle  back) 
M  E4 
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t  mean,  I  fet  her  fomewhcre  in  the  Room, 
ilnd  file's  to  a£t  as  if  you  jufit  were  come  \ 
My  only  Joy  (fay  I)  thou'rt  welcome  hither, 
JIow  didft  thoufwim  tome  this  ftormy  wheather  ? 
Speak,  let  me  bear  fome  Mufick  from  thy  mouth, 
Hurfe  nods,  and  fays--»-I'm  pritty  well  forfooth  : 
Thus  I  beguile  the  time  till  Morning-»-peep, 
Then  I  go  into  Bed  and  fall  afleep. 
And  there  I  do  enjoy  you  in  my  dreams. 
Spite  of  the  Deyil  or  the  rougher  Thames. 
^    Methoiight  I  faw  you  come  ftark  naked  in, 

Wet  were  your  locks,  and  dropping  \<^a§your  Skin 
1  with  an  Apron  rubM  you  up  and  down, 
And  dryM  you  from  the  toe  unto  the  crown  ^ 
Then  prefently  we  huggM  with  fuch  a  force, 
I  fhook  the  B^,  and  wak- d  and  Itartled  Nurfe  j  . 
And  iindijng  it  $obe  a  I5ream-*tio  mcirc^ 
I  grc\^  ;i^  mefeaghoiy  a^  before* 
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fin  a  dream  fuch  tickling  Joyes  appear, 

Vluch  pleafanter  'twouM  be,  if  you  were  here ; 

;  don't  know  what  to  think  :  you  us'd  to  fay, 

Fen  Thoufand Devils  fliould  not  flop  your  way- 

Why  fhould  the  danger  at  this  time  be  more  ? 

The  Wind  blows  hard, and  fo  it  did  before  ; 

But  now  I  fee  which  way 'tis  like  to  drive, 

A /l/r/^;;x(?;;^Wenchasfureasrmalivc  i 

Ah !  fay  ye  fo  ?  why  then  it  is  for  her 

This  Storm  is  rais'd,  Leander  cannot  ftir. 

But  hang't  that  cannot  be,  Fm  turned  a  fool, 

Lennder  was  and  is  an  honeft  Soul  : 

As  foon  as  I  had  faid  thefe  words  of  you, 

The  Candle  burn't  not  as  it  us'd  to  do  ; 

Sayes  Nurfe,  there  is  a  ftranger  in  the  Light, 

Mafter  Leander  will  be  here  to  Night ) 

With  that  Ilie  took  the  Brandy  bottle  up, 

And  pulPdfrom  thence  a  very  hearty  fup , 

Saycs 
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Sayes  fhe— if  what  I  fay  fhould  prove  untrue, 
I  wifli  tliis  blelTed  draught  may  ne're  go  through ; 
Therefore  let's  fee  you  hear  to  night  dear  N^ndj^ 
Orelfepoor  Nurfemuft  never  more  drink  Brandy. 
Perhaps  you  fancy  you  take  double  pains, 
And  make  to  great  a  trefpafs  on  your  Reins, 
To  fwim  fo  far  as  you  have  usM  to  do, 
And  after  that  to  pleafe  aJMiftrefs  too ; 
Half  of  one  half  Fd  eafeyouif  I  couM, 
And  meet  you  in  the  middle  of  the  flood* 
But  from  the  latter  fervice  never  flinch, 
I  fhould  be  loath  to  bait  you  half  an  inch ; 
But  after  all  excufmg  what  Tave  faid. 
Pray  do  not  crofs  the  River  hand  o're  head  ; 
I  dream^tlaft  night,  I  hope  'tis  no  ill  Luck, 
A  Spaniel  Dog  was  hunting  of  a  Duck, 
There  were  fome  reads  which  under  Water  grew, 
And  more,  perhaps,  than  the  poor  Spaniel  knew. 

He 
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[c  was  entangled  there,  and   there  was  foimd, 
came  to  help  him,  but  the  CuiT  xvasdrownd, 
do  not  tell  this  dream  to  make  you  tardy, 
;ut  as  a  Caution  not  to  be  fool-hardy, 
'he  Wind  will  foon  be  laid,  the  p^mes  be  dear, 
^hen  you  maycrofs  it,  without  wit  or  fear  : 
/lakfc  much  of  this,  for  if  you  fail  me,  then. 
»V  all  the  Gods  Til  never  write  a  gen.       _  - 


LAODM'-UA 
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LJODAMIAto  PROTESILAVS, 

''  Lately  Tranflated  out  of 

O    V    I    D: 

Now  BURLESQUED. 


The  A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T- 

JmtheWairhetmenlBsn^ni.  and  Holland,  oneVvo- 
tefikus,  an  Englifh  Lieutenmt  of  a  Fifth  KmI* 
Frigat^  being  Wind-hound  ufon  the  Downs  ;  hisi 
WifeIj3iod2imid,^hearing  hervasnot  gone  off^  fent\ 
Um  this  Letter  ;  and^  like  a  fond  Vv  if e^  gives  him\ 
pri£i  Caution  to  arvoid  Fighting. 

A  Health  to  your  Profperity  goes  round^ 

And  to  your  fafe  return  before  you're 

(drown'd:; 
My  Neigqbour  Jackfon's  Wife  began  it  to  me  ; 

Ifldon^t  wifh  it,  may  it  ne'er  go  through  mc  :     ' 

We 
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m  drink,  and  fancle  to  our  felves  in  vain. 
That  the  good  Winds  will  blow  him  back  agaia. 
hate  the  noife  of  a  tumultuous  Sea, 
jivc  me  a  Tempeft  raisW  by  you  and  me ; 
A.  Storm  in  which  all  Parts  about  us  (hake, 
When  we  can  hear  the  Bed  beneath  us  crack. 
At  Gravife?fdy  when  we  took  our  laft  Adieu, 
The  Parting  Kift,  remember,  I  gave  you : 
l^  like  a  flVitten  Girle,  began  to  cry  ; 
I  had  no  mind,  mcthoughts,  to  fay, God  b\v'y : 
I  heard  Tarpaulins  roar  out,  Hoife  up  Sail  ; 
On  Board,  on  Board  ;  Iiere  comes  a  merry  Gale : 
In  fuch  brisk  Gales  poor  Women  don't  delight, 
They  blow  away  the  pleafures  of  the  night : 
•  As  you  went  off,  I  could  not  bear  the  Lofs, 
A  Qualm  came  o'er  my  Stomach  quite-a-crofs  : 
Old  Mother  Crumf^  a  very  fubtile  Croan^ 
'Saw  by  my  Looks  that  I  w^as  almoft  gone  : 

A  Plat 
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A  Pint  of  Brandy  pfefently  flie  brought^ 

And  made  me  drink  a  very  hearty  draught  ; 

She  fliew'd  her  Love,  but  what  great  good  has]- 

(donei 
How  can  I  live  with  conifort  how  yoiiVe  gone  ?  \ 

I  wake,  and  find  no  Husband  by  my  fide ; 

I  often  think  'twere  better  I  had  dy'd : 

Tin  you  retiirn,  Fll  ne'er  be  dreft  agen  ; 

Ihavenotcomb'dmyhead  the  Lord  knows  when: 

A  GlafsofWine  fometimes  my  heart  doescherifh; 

Wer't  not  for  that,I  fanfie  I  fhou'd  pcrifh : 

Becaufe  I  go  fo  taudry,  hke  a  Punk^ 

Some,  that  don't  know  me,  think  thatlamdfunk: 

My  Neighbours  often  tell  me,  Miftrefs  Protef-*^^^ 

You  go  fo  ftrangely,  all  the  Street  takes  notice !     - 

Says  one.  You  do  your  Husband's  Friends  difgrace  jr 

For  fliame  !  Put  on  a  Peticoat  with  Lace  : 

Why  fliould  they  think  that  I  would  wear  a  kc'd- 

(coat  ?  1 
When  my  poor  Husband's  in  a  Seaman's  w^afkoat? 

Shodcf 
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Should  I  adorn  my  Head  with  curies  and  Towers? 
When  a  poor  Skippers  Cap  does  cover  yours. 

The  Plaguy  Dutch  jtliatthey  ftould  break  the 

(Peace, 
And  not  fubmit  to  us  in  Englijh  Seas  : 

'  Though,  for  my  own  particular,  I  fwear, 
If  I  could  once  again  but  have  you  here, 
Let  Dutch  have  Liberty  to  fi(h  and  foul, 
I  would  not  care  a  Farthing,  by  my  Soul. 
Methinks  I  fee  you  now,  and,  by  your  looks, 
You  are  engaging  with  a  Butter-box: 
Methinks  juft  now  a  Bullet  did  efcape, 
Aftd  hit  my  Neck,  luft  in  the  very  Nape. 
But  oh  !    I  fwccn,  \\  hen  I  do  think  CjiTn,n?f  !j 
His  Ships  now  giving  yours  a  bloody  Thump  ! 
Blcfs  us,  faid  I,  Now,  you  are  difpatch'd ! 
That  Dog  has  been  at  Sea  Yore  you  were  hatch'd  : 
For  Heaven's  fake  avoid  him  if  vou  can. 
He's  certainly  the  Devil  of  a  Man  t 

If 
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If  any  Ship  does  make  up  towards  you, 

You  may  fay  fure^j/^-Tr/zwif/^'s  among  the  Grew  : 

There's  not  a  Shot  does  to  your  Veffel  come, 

But!  receive  the  Painon't  here  at  home* 

What  am  I  better  if  you  beat  the  Dutch ^ 

Andyou  come  hither  hopping  on  a  Crutch  ? 

How  finely  'mong  the  Neighbourhood  'twou'd 

(fhow. 
To  fee  you  ftrut  upon  a  timber  Toe? 

To  rout  the  Foe  is  fome  great  Admiral's  OiBce, 
In  thefe  Engagements  you  are  but  a  Novice : 
Your  fingie  Valours  nothing  on  the  Sea,] 
Your  Combate  fhould  be  hand  to  hand  with  me. 
Would  I  were  in  the  Fleet  with  Trumf  or  Rujier^ 
To  them  I  would  becomean  Humble  Suitor, 
And  point  out  to  them  where  your  Squadron  layy 
Direfting  them  to  fhoot  another  way  ;  - 

rd  fpeak  t'em  thus  ;  Great  Souls   of  Amfierdam 
Pray  hear  a  filly  Woman,  as  I  am  ; 
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And  let  your  Cannon  my  poor  Husband  fhuit, 
He  knows  not  to  diicharge  a  little  Gun : 
If  you  were  Women,    as  youYe  W?.relike  Men, 
He  would  perform  great  Actions  wi'  you  then  : 
Your  Fighting,Skirmifhing,and  Breaking  Bones/ 
Arc  only  fit  for  Men  that  want  their  Stones. 

Juftas  you  were  commanded  to  your  Ship, 
Remember,  at  the  Stau's  your  Foot  did  flip  j 

Think  on  that  Slip, and,when  the  Dutch  zrcihoot^^ 

(ing 
Duck  down  your  Head,  as  if  you  wanted  footing! 

I  wifh  your  Captain  fome  good  Coward  were, 

And  durft  notbriitgthe  Veflel  up  for  fear  : 

I  wifli  to  God  he  would  not  fail  too  fefl  ^ 

You'lcome  toofoon,  although  you  come  the  hd. 

When  you  return,  they'll  ask  how  matters  ftand ; 

1  hope  you'll  know^  no  more  than  we  at  Land. 

All  th^  day  long  I  fmell  no  feat  but  Powder, 


Each  minute  Guns  go  louder  off  and  louder. 


Moft 
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Moft  marry'd  women  long  till  it  be  night, 
But,  for  my  part,  I  hate  the  thoughts  of  it ;         i  ■, 
Unlefs,  by  chance^  I  flecp,  and  dream  of  you : 
Fancy's  the  kinder  Husband  then  o'th'  two  :       ^i 
And  when  I  wake  and  feel  the  Linnen  wet, 
I  find,  Fve  wept  for  joy  upon  the  Sheet : 
This  to  Enjoyment  gives  but  half  content ; 
When  fhall  we  meet  together  by  confent  ? 
Oh,  how  I  lon^  to  hear  vou  tell  in  Bed 
Some  flrange  Romantick  Tale  of  what  you  did  ! 
But  when  you  find  you  can't  prolong  the  Jeft, 
And,  being  at  i>.W, — kifs  out  the  reft. 

Againft  both  Wind  and  Tide  why  will  you  go? 
You  d  fcarce  come  liome  if  Wind  and  tide  faid  no. 
You  fight,  mediinks, about  fomxan  a  thing, 
Which  fliould  have  Privilege  of  catching  Lmg  : 
Old'Li/ig  I  hate  worfe  than  a  Common  Whore  ; 

(Would  you  lov'd  Fighting  with  the   D/itch  no 

(more  :)| 
I  ate 
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I  ate  it  once,  andtliat  againft  my  will, 

And  fomctimcs  hncy  that  I  fmcll  on't  ftill. 

But  though  thoLiart  cxposMtoSeas  and  Wind, 

It  is  (bmc  cafe  unto  my  troubled  Mind 

To  fee  thy  comely  Pifture  in  the  Hall, 

Drawn  to  the  Life  with  Charcoal  on  the  Wall : 

I  prattletoltasifthou  werthcre; 

'Tislate  ;  Pr'ythee  let's  go  to  Bed,  my  Dear : 

Methinks  thou  fay'il:,  I'll  humour  thee  for  once ; 

Thou  It  work  me  at  the  laftto  Skin  and  Bones: 

I  kiis  tlie  Wall  and  do  my  Ceeks  befmear, 

And  ope  my  Mouth,  as  if  your  Tongue  was  thereV 

By  all  the  pleafant  Poftures  of  Delight, 

By  all  the  Twines  and  Circles  of  the  Night, 

By  the  firft  minute  of  our  Nuptial  Joys, 

When  you  put  fairly  for  a  Bra:3  of  Boys, 

F  2  I  do' 


^^ 


I 
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I  do  conjure  you,  have  a  fpecial  care, 
And  let  not  faucy  Danger  come  to  near ; 
For  when  I  hear  that  thou  art  knockM  o'th'  head, 
ril  hold  you  ten  to  one  that  I  am  dead. 


OENOl^E 


(  ^9  ) 


■TTT 


OENONE  to   PARIS. 


The    ARGUMENT. 

Paris  was  the  Son  (?/ Priam  a  Wealthy  Old  Citazen 
and  Alderman  of 'London,  When  Htcuba  his 
Mother  was  big  with  Child  of  him^  (he  dream't  'a 
foolifl?  conceited  Dream ,  which  occaftori'd  Old 
Priam  to  confult  Lilly,  who  told  him^  That  Paris 
infrocefs  of  time  would  occafion  his  houfe  to  he 
burnt  down.  Therefore  the  credulous  Alderman 
fends  him  into  the  Country  far  North  to  be 
difpos'^d  of  as  a  By-blow.  When  he  grew  ft  for 
Service  he  was  enttrtairPd  in  a  Gentle?nans 
Houfe.,  where  he  contra^led  a  Bofom-acquaintance 
with  Oenone  aToung  Wench  and  fellow  Servant 
with  him  in  the  fame  houfe.  His  Father  began  to 
come  tohimfelf  and  hearing  where  he  jvaSy  fent 
for  him  J  and  own'd  him  as  his  Son  \  but  before  thaty 
he  had  dife?igaged  himf elf  from  Service ^  and  ran 
away  with  one  Hellen,  who  was  Wife  to  Meaelaus. 
Oenone  being  informed  of  All  thefe  froceed,ings^ 
writes  to  him  this  Letter. 


A 


Fter  my  hearty  Love  to  you  remembr'd. 

Hoping  you  are  not  in  Body  diftemper'd, 

More 
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More  than  my  felf  at  the  writing  hereof ; 

If  it  be  fo,  we  are  both  well  enough  : 

Your  Ufage  has  been  fuch  to  poor  Oe/^of^e^ 

That  none  but  fuch  a  fqol  as  I  would  own'e'e  ; 

I  hear  you're  run  away  with  Mei^^els  Wife, 

I  pitty  her,  fhe'll  lead  a  bleffed  Life ; 

What  mighty  mifchief  have  I  done,  I  wonder ; 

You'I  never  have  a  younger,  nor  a  founder. 

If  by  my  means  y^had  met  with  fome  difafter, 

Had  I  procurM  you  Anger  from  your  Mafter ; 

If  I  had  giv'n  you  that  they  call  a  Clap, 

YouM  had  fome  fmall  Excufe  for  your  Efcape : 

But  now  youVe  had  your  ends^  away  to  iheak, 

Come  !  come  !  thefe  things  would   make  a  body, 

( fpeak. 
You  were  not  then  fo  lJppifh--wheayoufaid, 

A  Dutchefs  was  a  T  — ^  ?  a  Servant  Maid  ; 

You  were  a  Groom  your  felf^you  know  'tis  truth 

Not  all  your  Greatnefs  now  --canftoi)  my  moiithj 
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If  you  were  able  to  keep  houfc  youfworc 
You'd  marry  me  for  all  I  was  your  Whore. 
Wc  were  together  on  a  Summer^  day, 
Both  in  the  Stable,  on  a  Trufs  of  Hay  ; 
You  can't  forget  fome  pretty  paftimes  there, 
No  body  faw  iis  but  the  Chefnut  Mare  : 
You  faid  fuch  glorious  things  the  very  Beaft 
Prick'd  up  her  Ears,  and  thought  you  were  in  Jefl:^ 
But  I  did  prove  th' verricr  bed  o'ch'  two, 
For  like  an  Afs  I  thought  that  all  was  true  ; 
Soon  after — you  were  taken  from  the  Stable, 
To  wait  upon  your  Maflcr  at  his  Table  ; 
To  undertake  it  you  fccnVd  very  loath, 
Did  I  not  teach  you  then  to  lay  a  Cloath  ? 
There's  no  man  but  mull:  have  his  firil  beginning, 
Who  learnt  youthen  to  fold  your  Table  Linnen  ? 
Pid  you  not  often  when  the  Cloatli  were  fprcad, 
Juft  iathe  middle  put  your  Salt  and  Bread  ? 

F  4  You 
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You  have  been  threatnedoft  to  lofeyour  place, 
Becaufe  you  knew  not  how  to  fill  a  Giafs ; 
You  pour  d  in  Wine  up  to  the  very  top, 
i  told  you  you  ftiould  fill  but  to  the  knob. 
Did  I  not  (hew  you  how  to  broach  your  Drink, 
And  tilt  the  Veffel  when't  begin  to  fink  ? 
I  wasyourdearefl:  Honey— all  that  while 
There  was  not  fuch  a  Girle  in  Forty  mile  ; 
You  carvM  my  name  upon  the  Trencher-Plates, 
And  on  the  Elms  before  the  outward  Gates ; 
And  as  we  fee  in  time  thofe  Elms  encreafe, 
So  will  my  name  grow  greater  with  the  Trees ;( 
And  any  one  that  ftands  but  at  the  door, 
May  fee  Oenom  (your  obedient  Whore.) 
You  never  have  been  welljfincethofe  three  Maids, 
leather  thofe  impudent  and  bold*fac'd  Jades 
pifter'd  among  them-— felves,  which  it  (liould  be 
tr^hat  had  thedeanlieft  ffiap  of  all  the  Three 


r 
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To  you  they  came  when  you  were  in  the  Clofe, 
The  Little  Field  that  was  behind  the  Houfe, 
Stark  naked  did  they  come  from  top  to  toe, 
Pan'sy  fay  they,  we  will  be  Judg'd  by  you. 
Heavens  preferve  you  Eye-fight— how  you  gazM, 
Nor  could  you  fpeak  a  word,  you  were  fo  mazM  ; 
At  laft  you  JudgM  with  many  a  hum  1  and  haw  ! 
Venf^  the  fineft  Wench  that  eYe  you  faw. 
This  was  a  Wbitfon  Frolique,asthey  faid, 
A  pretty  prank  to  fhew  you  all  they  had. 
To  fee  how  naked  Women  are  bewitching, 
Since  that  y'have  minded  nothing  elfe  but  bitching. 
Soon  after  that  your  projeft  was  of  ftealing 
,That  over-ridden  Whore  tliat  Miftrefs  Hellen  : 
I  muft  be  gone  a  little  while,  you  faid, 
(Then  was  this  Bus'nefs  brooding  in  your  head.) 
You  kift  me  hard  as  if  I  couM  not  feel, 
y\nd  fwac^  that  you  wouM  be  as  true  as  ileal : 
rr        '■  '  Said 
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Said  you — Doubt  nothing,  for  the  cafe  is  plain, 
j'm  proved  the  Son  of  ait  Old  Alderman,    '^^    - 
And  fent  for  home  my  Fathers  veiy  ill, 
I  muft  be  by,  at  making  of  his  will ;    •      "      u-i 
Oh  that  we  couM  but  bury  the  old  Cuff,  i 

Then  marry  you,  all  wouM  be  well  enough- 
You  may  Ve  a  richer  Wife,  but  not  a  better^ 
For  I  am  no  fuch  defpicable  Creature  ; 
Not  to  difparage  your  good  Lady  Vlother, 
I  can  behave  m.y  felf  as  welPs  another. 
No'  Wife  like  me  was  there  in  Chrifteadom, 

'When  you  were  houeft  PaH — Squires  Sheepeard^s 

(Groom.; 
My  father's  but  a  plain  Old  Man, 'tis  true, 

Bul's  Daughter  lia*sl)cea  bred  tip  as  high  as  you. 
He  is  an  honeft  Man,  wliat  eV  I  am, 
And  may  be  favMas  fooii  as  Matter  Pm/»z/. 
Were  I  your  Wife,  my  carriage  {houM  not  IhameJ 
Your  Mother  /iiTo-'—tho'  fhee'sa  ftately  Dame. 

Wh^fi 
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What  though  thcfc  hands  have  usM  a  Drippin-pan, 

Yet  onoccafion  they  can  furle  a  Flmi. 

Now  on  a  Uttle  Folding  Bed  I  lye, 

(Tho^  in  that  Bed  fometimcs  lay  you  and  I) 

Yet  I  know  how  pwhaps  to  hold  my  head, 

If  I  were  carried  to  a  Damafque  Bed. 

If  you  had  marryM  mey'had  met  with  quiet, 

What  can  y'  expeft  from  her  but  noife  and  riot  ? 

You  now  have  caught  a  moft  notorious  Strumpet ; 

Bcfides  'tis  known,  as  if  y'ad  blown  a  Trumpet  ; 

Where  c'reyou  comeyou^l  meet  withfrumpsand 

(Jeers, 
Her  Husband  too,  will  be  about  your  Ears. 

In  little  time  from  ^ou  fhe  will  be  budging, 

Slic'I  Ive  with  anv  body  for  a  Lods^inp;. 

When  firft  of  all  we  clofcly  w^^re  acquainted, 

(V\  hich  now  it  is  too  lace,  I  have  repented^ 

C.i(fa?jdra  was  a  Gipfey  in   tlie  Town, 

Who  went  a  Fortune-telling  up  and  down  ; 

I  gave 
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I  gave  her  broken  meat,  which  we  couM  fpare, 
Shee'd  tell  me  all  my  Fortune  to  a  hair : 
You  love  (fayes  fhe)  a  Man  not  tall  nor  fquat^ 
But  a  good  hanfome  Fellow,  (mark  ye  that  ?) 
This  youth  and  you  'tis  likely  may  do  well, 
If  heefcapebutone — they  call  her  NeH. 
But  if  they  two  fhould  chance  to  lye  together, 
Hce'U  break  the  heart  of  you,  and  of  his  Father. 
Who  this  A^^//was,Icou'dnot  chufe  but  wonder ; 
But  now  I  know  who  'tis — a  Pox  confound  her  ! 
I'll  vcvdikcCaffandra,  'Liar  tho',  in  part ; 

You've  vex'd  me,  but  you  ne're  fhaH  break  my 

(heart. 
This  very  Whore  I  fpack  on,  ran-away 

With  fuch  another  Fellow  t'other  day, 

And  when  her  cloaths  were  gone,  and  money  la- 

(vifh'd, 
She  came  and  told  her  Husband  fhe  was  ravifh'd. 

I  mfure  I'm  true,  for  here  fince  you  were  gone, 

Hath  been  fome  loving  Boobyes  of  the  Town, 

One 
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One  of  the  Fello  ws  furely  is  a  Satyr, 
He  follows  mc,and  fwears  he'll  watch  my  water ; 
We  havea  Servant  come— -pretends  toPhyfick, 
He  hatha  Cure  for  any  one  that-is-fick  ; 
Hecures  the  Tooth-ach;  if  your  Finger's  cut, 
A  Plaifter  to  it  prefently  hce'l  put ; 
Freckles  i'th'  face  he  cures,  and  takes  oflPPimples, 
'Hath  taught  me  to  the  ufe  of  Herbs  and  Simples. 
But  I  muft  beg  my  fellow-Servant's  Pardon, 

Gainft  Love  there  is  no  Herb  nor  Flow'r  i'th 

(Garden; 
For  this  Difeafe  I  muft  rely  upon  ye. 

Come  a  n  dlive  here  again,  y  ou'l  cure  Oenone. 


P  ENELO  PE 


(7S) 


VENELOVE  to  ULTSSES, 
Lately  tranflated  out  of 


V 


▼."? 


Now  BURLESCiU'D. 


The   ARGUMENT. 

There  ha^ning  a  Rebellion  in  Scotland,  in  thxt  Arm^^ 
which  went  under  the  Command  of  the  Duke  ; 
Ulyffes  went  Voltmtier.  The  Rebels  being  quelPd^ 
the  Army  returned  home  \  hut  \]\y{^QS  Uy  loitring 
at  feme  Inn  on  the  Road  ;  ivh^ch  when  his  Careful 
Wife  Penelope  underftood^  fhe  fent  hi?n  this  E- 
pijile ;  giving  him  an  Account  how  Affairs  food  at 
home 


Y 


Our  poor  Penelope  admires  that  you 
Should  ever  ufe  a  Woman  as  you  do ! 

Now 


FENELOPE  io  ULYSSES.         y^ 

Xow  every  Soldier's  at  his  own  aboad, 
You,  like  a  Sot,  lye  tipling  on  the  Road : 

You  arc  not  left  behind  '(rm  as  a  <Spy, 
T'  inform, in  cafe  of  fecond  Mutiny  : 
The  Devil  of  Hell  will  have  that  Fellow  furelv 
Who  firft  began  this  Plaguy  Hurly-burly, 
Had  it  not  been  for  this  unlucky  Fight, 
Y  ad  fluck  to  work  all  day  :— -  to  nie  at  nic^ht. 

Poor  I  muft  drudge  at  home  all  forts  of  weather 

And  kit,— -as  Heaven  and  Earth  would  come  to- 

Tgethcr  ; 
Fwirhng  aWheelc,  I  fit  at  home— hum-drum, 

And  fpit  away  my  Nature  on  my  Thumb  : 

Thus  wliile  I  fphi,  you,  like  a  carefull  Spoufe, 

Go  reeling  up  and  dowiijpPruo  houfe. 

Being  you  llaid  fo  lor^Tdid  conjedlure, 

You  had  been  mauTO  by  Snuny^  the  Scotch  Heftor  : 

Old  A'fjlor'^s  Son,  that  Fool,  ftood  jull  by  you, 

When's  empty  kcull,  they  fay,  was  fpilt  in  two  : 

Ani 
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And,  when  hedropt,  for  all  you  are  fo  ftout, 
You  wIfhM  your  felf  at  home,  in  fhitten  clout. 
Yet  after  all,  Vlyffes^  I  am  glad 
You  are  a  live,  though  you're  afcurvy  Lad. 

Our  Neighbours  here  all  day  do  tittle  tattle, 
And  talk  of  nothing  elfe  but  Blood  and  Battle  ; 
Were  you  ai:  home,  you  could  not  chufe  but  laugh 
To  hear  'em  crack  and  bounce,  now  they  are  fafe : 
Perhaps  when  three  or  four  of  them  are  met. 
And  round  about  a  Kitchin-Table  fet, 

there's  fuch  a  Noife  a  Clutter,  and  a  Din, 
The  Rebel  Scots  are  routed  o're  agen. 

Some  with  Tobacco-Pipes  upon  a  Table, 
Do  valiantly  demorm^  to  the  Rabble 
The  Foes  chief  Strength;wiith  that  another  Spark 
Hamilton's  Houfe  defcribes;  a  third,  th^Park  ; 
Another  fpils  fome  Ale  upon  the  Bench, 
And,  with  his  Finger,  learns  you  to  entrench  ; 

One 


I 
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One  acts  how  fierce  our  valiant  Soldiers  ran  orjj 
Difooiintsa  Can,  and  tells  you 'cis  a  Cannon  5 
AnothtT  cries  Neighbours,  obfervc  and  look. 
This  Pol's  Sir  Thow.u^  and  this  Glafs  the  Duke. 
Thus  while  the  Husband  draws  this  bloody  Scheme; 
The  Wives.bJiind  their  Chairs,  werein  a  Drenmf 
Nay,  Tome  of  cm  (I  queftion  whether' ts true) 
Do  tell  fome  mighty  Deeds  p§rform'd  by  you  5 
That.beingprovok'.l,  you  like  a  valiant  mandrew^ 
And  cat  a  Scotch-mdiWs  Luggs  off  by  St.  AndreWc 
I'm  ne'er  the  nearer,  though  they'reover-comc$' 
if  }  ou'll  not  mind  your  Bus'ne(s  here  at  Home : 
for  my  own  part,  I  would  not^are  a  pinn 
If  they  were  rtill  in  Arms,  and  you  in  mine: 
Py'chee,  com#  honie  5 1  cannot  chufe  but  wonder 
What  a  GodVname  you  can  be  doing  yonder  * 
By  every  Poft  and  Carrier  to  the  North 
fVe  ftnt  iTiCre  Parer  than  vour  Neck  is  worth  : 
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Fve  fent  to  Hull^  to  Bervpkk,^  and  to  Grantham  3 

I  might  as  well  have  fent  a  Poft  to  Bantam. 

Perhaps  fotiie  Tapftei's  Wife  fiibdues  your  Heart, 

Or  elfe  her  Drinks  (b  flrong  you  cannot  part : 

And,  when  you'iC  drunk,  Lord,  how  your  Ton- 

Teue  does  run. 
That  you've  a  Houfe  well  furnifl^'d  here  in  Town, 

In  which  your  Wife(or  rather, Drudge)  doth  dwell 

As  conftantly  at  home,  as  5nail  in  Shell. 

(■3ut  yet,  when  I  rememba*  parting  Kifies, 

Theo,then,tnethinks  thou  (liouidft  be  txn^^TJkffes.y 

My  Father  fays  you're  drowM  i'th  watry  Main  • 
The  old  Man  joques,  and  bids  me  wed  again  5 
His  Coiinftl,  likemmfelf  is  ftill  unibund, 
rd  rather  he  were  hang'd  than  you  were  drown'd. 

Every  day  here  comes  a  fort  of  Fdlows, 

Enow  to  make  a  fool.-ili  Husband  jealous, 

From  It  /jetJlo?jh-?kuk,  Mcor-fkids^  or  liichlikc^ 

(places 
Fellows  with  Cuts  and  Frenches  in  their  Faces  5    i 

Ther<j 
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There  arc  but  fcven  Fingers  amongll:  four, 
And  here  they  dorainccr,  and  (vvear,  and  toiiit 
Tvvool  'cm  fay,  they  have  been  vaft  Commanders, 
The  otlier  trail'd  a  Pike  vvith  you  in  Flanders  5 
There's  one  of  em,  they  call  him,  Merry  Rokrf^ 
He,  in  a  merry  way,  broke  up  the  Cubboard  j 
Here  hath  been  Ints  too,  that  Irijh  Thief, 
V\ '  hath  eaten  up  a  Surloin  of  Roaft-Bief  j 
What  fi^iifies  my  Fatli^r  or  my  felf , 
We  cui't  fecurc  our  Meat  upon  the  Shelf? 
What  great  defence  can  Nuric  or  little  Boy-ttlake 
Againft  a  Fellow  with  a  Hoif.s  ftomach? 
The  little  Rogne  your  Son,  was  almoft  drowQ'd;> 
Padling  about  he  tumbled  in  the  Pond, 
But  we  recovered  him  with  much  ado, 
1  hope  he'll  prove  a  better  Man  than  you. 
In  fliort,  If  fpeedily  you  do  not  come, 
you  will  te  eaten  cut  of  houfe  and  home  ; 

•t  r 


L 
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The  old  Man's  crazy,  we  from  him  muft  part  5 
And  I  have  lay'd  your  ufage  Co  to  heart, 
That  I  am  grown  lb  withcr'd  now  with  Grief, 
I  look— —more  like  your  Mother  than-^— 


Tour  faithful  Wifcy 


PENELOPE. 
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PH^DRA  to  HIPPOLTTUS, 


The   ARGUMENT. 

Thefeus  having  made  his  Efcape  out  of  France  with 

^»    Phaedra (whoje  Sificr  Ariadne  he  deferted    at 

Calais)  vphenhe  came  into  England  marry^d  heVy 
and  brought  her  home  to  a  Farm^Houfe  near  Put* 
1^  ney  7>;  Surrey,  rrhich  he  Rented  of  one  Mr.  Jove^ 
which  Houfe  during  his  TraveB^  (  or  rather  his 
Ramble^  he  committed  to  his  Son  HippoIytUS,  who 
Teas  a  great  Hunter^  a  hanfome  Fellow^  and  a  Wo^ 
man — hater  5  for  which  tiro  laji  Reafons  Phsedra 
his  Mother  after  JJk  had  acquainted  her  f elf  with 
her  Neighbours^  and  haujl^old  affairs^  felldefperate- 
ly  in  Lo'Ve  ^  info  much  that  nothing  would  ferve 
her  but  carnal  copulation  with  her  Son  in-Law  5  ta 
accomplijh  which  fje  humbly  entreats  him  by  thif 
Letter  to  confider  her  Condition, 


T 


O  you  my  Lad,  I  (end  this  amorous  Scroul, 


Wifhlng  ycu  health,  with  all  my  Heart  and 

(Soul  5 
Your  Mother,  and  your  Lover  does  befeech, 

That  with  tbcfe  Lines  you  wou'd  not  wipe  your 

(Breech: 
■> 

G  3  Thank 
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Jhant^  lOpdj  niy  Ffth^r  gave  his  Chjldren  breed- 

And  taught  us  all,  our  Writing  and  our  Reading. 
$y  JLetter^  Men  hayc  PsiewSj  and  Women  find 


lich  way  and  how  th«ir  Sweet- hearts   are  en- 
'-"^-  '•     '    '  (clinU 

^hriee  I  refblv'd  to  tell  you  all  I  thought, 

But  for  my  J&loo4 1  <*ou'4  not  get  it  put :  ! 

I  juft  began  to  fay — ^My  deareftP^//^, 

Then  laugh'^d,  and  turn'd  afide,  and  ruiiiM  all  5J   , 

l^ho-  -tis  no  laughing  matter,  for  I  Qwn 

i-  --^  \.i ..  :   ,  .  ■  . '    ^  '  '       ■ 

I  loye  the  very  Ground  thou  tread'il:  upon. 
1l\\  tell  thee,  FflL  ^nd  mark  me  what  I  (ay, 
if  Love  thou  Sullenly  doft  difi>bey, 
JhQ*he's  a  Boy,  not  half  fo  big;  as  you, 
T^t  Fairy-like  he'll   pinch  yo^  black  and  blew  j 
On  %  full  fpeed  your  Horfe  he'll  lead  aftray, 
And  likp  a  Hare  he^ll  crofs  you  in  yout  wayo 
If  neWaults«-y6tt  cannot  beat  him  hira  off 
Either  vyith  hunting  Pale  or  Qviarter-StalS 
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'Hath  Ivvorn,  ('tho'  to  vonr  Father  I  am  wed,) 

To  b'nd  rou  faft,  and  bring  you  to  mv  Ee  I. 

*Tis  true,  your  ftrcngth  b great,  his  only  Art, 

You  pitch  the  Bar,    and  he  cin  throw  a  Dart, 

What  need  I  life  thi  fe  words  ?  dear  Pollji—^comc 

Let  uscmbracc,  youi^not  at  home. 

You  know  my  Reputation's  very  gnat, 

Wboo'd  gue(s  that  You  and  [  fhou'd  do  the  feaL 

Oh  how  Tarn  ftung,  I  have  as  little  Ea(c, 

As  if  I  had  diltrubM  a  Hive  of  Bees. 

I  purrc  and  purre,  ju!l:  like  our  Tabby  Cat, 

As  if  I  knew  not  what  I  wouM  be  at : 

When  Young,  IcouMhave  curM  the(e  amVous 

(  ftings 
With  Carrots,  Radiflies,  or  fuch  like  things  ^ 

Now  thcre'b  no  pjcafure  infuch  Earthly  cures, 

I  muft  have  things  apply'd  as  warm  as  yours.  ^ 

Where  lies   the  blame,  art  thou  not  ftrong^  ard 

(young? 

Who  wou'd  not  gather  fruit  that  is  well  hung  ? 

G  4  Or 
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Or  who  can  calPt  a  Sin  when  we  have  done, 

lylain't  I  have  leave  to  hug  my  Husband's  Son  ? 

Supppfe  our  Landlord  jf^z^e,  that  gallant  Wight, 

Had  a  months  mind  to  lodge  with  me  one  night  5 

jqay-— if  hi3  Lady  too  (hould  give  confent. 

For  you  Td  quit  him,  though  hee'd  quit  his  rent,  j 

§inc.£  you  1  not  hunt  in  this  my  fpfter  place, 

Where  I  (hould  get  the  better  of  the  chafe  ^ 

Since  the  large  Fields  and  Woods  you  rummage, 

(through, 
pisdainingray  poor  little  Cunny borough  ^ 

rU  follow  you  o're  Ditches,   and  thrcu'  Boggs^ 

And  whoop  and  hollow  after  all  the  Dogs : 

ill  ipeak  to  th'  hounds  fo  well  hey  !  Jowlery  Bom^ 

That  none^  but  you  fball  know  I  am  a  Woman  : 
ni  praift  your  Greyhound  Delia^wYx^n  ypii  courfej 
She  (hall  my  Miftrefs  be,  and  111  be  yours* 
Under  a  hedge  Til  fijuat  down  like  a  Har^^ 
\And  you  alope  ihall  find  me  fitting  th^re.    . 
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Sometimes  upon  a  Horfe  I'll  get  aflride, 

And  after  you,  as  i  were  mad  I'll  ride  s 

For  all  our  Generation  have  been  lb, 

When  they're  in  Love  they  know  not  what  they 

Cdo 
YouVe  heard  that  Miftrefs  Europe  was  my  Gran- 

(dam  s 
She  went  away  with  Jupiter  at  Random. 

Pajiphae  my  Mother  was  fo  full 

Of  ftrange  Vagaries  that  (he  fuck'd  a  BulK 

My  Husband  with  my  Sifter  lay — or  rather 

I  fhould  have  told  you  it  w  as  your  Father. 

Poor  Adne  wasftarke  mad  for  him,  and  now 

I  am  (God  knows)  as  mad  in  Love  with  you. 

So  that  between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

There  are  two  Sifters  like  to  be  undone. 

I  never  fliall.  forget  with  what  a  Grace 

You  dreft  your  (elf  in  order  for  the  chafe  ^ 

Your  Vifagenot  too  red,  but  only  tan'd. 

Of  the,  iame  colour  with  your  brawny  hand. 

An 
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An  ancient  Bever  on  your  head  you  put, 

Like  a  three Pigeon  Pye,  in  corners  cut. 

A  little  Jacket  made  of  blewifh  green, 

Which  had  the  Death  of  many  a  Badger  den. 

Your  hair  your  own,  which  fhew'd  you  aot  de« 

(bauch'd. 
Not  nicely  trimM,forhere  and  there 'twas  notchM. 

I  hate  your  Fellows  with  your  powderM  Wigs, 

Asm'  Husband  us'd  to  fay,  they  look  like  Prigs. 

You*d  lading  Breeches  made  of  Buckskin  Leather, 

To  keep  the  fundamental  parts  from  weather. 

But  when  you  reached  your  hanger  from  the  Bed, 

Another  Weapon  came  into  my  head.. 

Not  all  your  days  can  give  you  fuch  delight, 

Or  half  the  Sport  Til  (hew  you  in  a  Night, 

,  Delias  your  ]oy>  Delia  does  you  bewith  5 

Can  you  pegleft  a  Chriftian,  for  a  Bitch  } 

Cephalus  your  Companion  and  old  Crony,  j 

ValuM  a  Dog  better  than  ready  money<> 

He€«d 


-('f- 
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HeeM  get  upon  a  Horfe,  though  half  allcep. 

Ready  to  hunt  before  the  Day  did  peep  5 

But  when  h'ad  once  tafted  Affrora*s  (vveetj. 

He  found  out  better  Game  between  the  fheets  ^ 

For  then  unlefs  (he  pleas'd,  he  durQ  not  lay, 

(Nor did  he  wi(h)  that  it  would  e're  be  day. 

Why  fhould  not  we  confent  to  try  our  skill } 

Vm  certain  you  and  I  can  do  as  well. 

Therefore  dear  Poll^  I  offer  very  fair, 

Under  Barn-Elmes  Til  meet  you  if  you  dare  5- 

Since  none  but  Country  Sports  can  humour  you, 

Dl  wraftle  wi'll  you  there  a  fall  or  two  ^ 

Though  o'  my,  Confcience  I  believe  you'l  throw 

(me, 
But  if  you  (houM,  perhaps  it  won  t  undo  me  5 

And  when  you  have  me  down  among  the  Trees, 

You  wanton  Rogue,  you  may  do  whal  you  plcafei. 

Wee'd  no  (iich  opportunity  before  2 

Vouv  Father  is  at  London  with  his  Whore. 

There- 
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Therefore  I  think  'tis  but  a  juft  defign, 
To  cuckold  him,  and  pay  him  in  his  coin. 
Befides  bene  re  was  marry'd  to  your  Mother, 
He  firft  whor'd  her,  and  then  he  took  another. 
What  kindnef$  or  refpeft  ought  we  to  ha  ve 
For  filch  a  Villain  and  perfidious  Knave? 
This  fhould  not  trouble,  but  provoke  us  rather 
With  all  the  fpeed  we  can  to  lye  together. 
I  am  no  kin  to  you,  nor  you  to  me. 
They  call  it  Inceft  but  to  terrific. 
Lovers  Embraces  are  Lafcivious  Tricks, 
^xMongft  mufty  Puritans  and  Schifmaticks. 
Did  not  our  Mafter  Jove  chufe  him  a  MiftreC, 
Who  fhould  it  be  but  one  of  his  own  Sifters  2 
There's  noengendring  can  be  truely  good, 
But  when  we  fancy  that  we  are  of  a  blood. 
Ilndcr  the  names  of  Mother  and  of  Son, 
What  pretty  pleafant  aftions  may  be  done  ? 

All 
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All  they  will  fay,  bec^ufe  I'm  kind  to  thee, 

Vm  Mother  both  in  Law  and  Equity: 

Take  heart  of  Grace,  be  not  afraid  ofSpycs, 

I  care  not  if  there  were  Ten  thoufand  Eyes  5 

m  leave  the  door  without  the  Bolt  or  Lock: 

What  if  they  faw  us  in  our  Shirt  or  Smock.      7 

Nay  I'll  fuppofe  we  (hould  be  fcen  in  Bed, 

What  can  there  to  our  prejudice  be  faid  ? 

That  you  came  wet  and  dripping  from  the  chafe. 

And  rd  a  mind  to  give  you  my  warm  place. 

I  did  not  think  to'vc  faid  lb  much  in  haft. 

But  Love  like  Murder  muft  come  out  at  laft  : 

The  Fort  lies  open,  therefore  (corn  it  not. 

But  come  with  (peed,  and  enter  on  the  (pot  5 

Let  us  imagine  now  the  worft  can  happen  5 

Suppofe  that  you  and  I  were  taken  napping  3 

And  The/ens  fays,  Begone  you  filthy  Whore  s 

Away  you  Rogue,  aad  fohe  (huts  the  door. 
> 

What 


P4  FH^DKAto  HYPPOLlt'VS. 

What  if  he  does,  why  then  for  Fra^ice  with  fpeed. 
We  fhail  be  thereftpply'd  wish  all  we  need. 
My  Father  dwells  at  Paris  in  good  credit, 
And  well  to  pafs  is  he,  though  I  have  (aid  it  5 
There  he's  as  well  known  as  Begger  knows  his  dilli, 
We'll  live  as  bravely  then  as  Heart  can  wifh  : 
Therefore  make  hafte.  dreafti  not  of  any  harms, 
ThOu4t  be  feeure  enough  within  my  arms. 
When  yoti  go  out,  may  you  befure  of  Game  5 
May  your  horfe  never  tire  nor  happen  lame  ; 
At  a  default  may  the  Dogs  never  be. 
May  De/ivf  bring  forth  Whelps  as  good  as  (lie. 
May  you  i'th*  Field  nere  want  a  draught  of  Beer, 
Or  Bread  and  Cheefe,  or  fuch  like  hunting  cheery 
While  I  fit  pining  for  you  here  at  home, 
When  I  have  cry'd  out  both  my  Eyes  you'l  come;' 

nrPSlPTLH 
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Lately  Tranflated  out  of 

OVID: 

Now  BURLESQU'D. 


The  A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T- 

Jafon,  d  cjiiondam  Footman^  vpith  fame  others^  the 
mmblefh  of  the  Jdvr'e  thH&jon^joynd  their  Stocks^ 
and  funha/cl  d  Silvtr-Bovpl^  vphich  they  ran  for 
from  Barnet  to  St.  Albans  ,  W  before  the  day 
of  the  Mdtih^  f?/7e  Mcdata,  aGipfey^  andStrouhf 
itf  thofe  Partly  took^  a  more  thav  ordinary  fancy 
towards  Jafbn,  vphom  p^e  Jo  dieted  vrith  new  laid 
EggSy  or  what  the  Dtvil  it  was  elfcy  (Jhe  being 
fujfe&cd  of  IVitcbcraJt.,)  tfjat  he  won  the  Plate  ^ 
a?7d  beat  tiro  fatnoHs  toot  ^ockcys^  Whipping- 
Toul  dPid   Tcage  .*    Hypfip)  ic,  his  Wife,  whoTH 

at 
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he  had  defertedy  hearing  of  his  good  fuccefs^  and 
mthall^  'of  his  Love-intrigue  with  M^dx^^  canfed 
this  Epifile  to  hefent  to  him. 

From  SO'hoe  FieldSy  Feb.  27.  i^^^. 

Nfisbandy 
^TT*  He  Neighbours  in  our  All6y  do  relate, 

That  at  St.  Albans  ypu  have  won  the  Plate. 
How  eafie  a  matter  had  it  been  for  you. 
T'have  fent  poor  Hjp.  your  Wife^a  George  or  two  ? 

Did  I,  when  Flannel  was  both  dear  and  {carce. 
Make  you  Trunk-hofe  to  yonr  ungrateful  Arfe  > 
I  few'd  (b  long,  my  Fiagers  ftill  do  ake. 
And,  in  all  Confcience,  I  deferve  my  Snack. 

I  can  hear  fomething,  though  I  keep  at  home  ^ 

I  hear,  y'have  beaten  Teague  and  Wkipping-Tonf^ 

Yon  ran  fb  (wift,  and  ftrong,  the  People  lay. 

You  bore  down  all  that  flood  but  in  your  way  : 

« 

Befor 
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Before  your  foundred  Fellows  could  coaie  Up 

You  won  the  Matcli,  and  feisM  the  CaudU-Cuf^ 

I  know ,  y'  have  beeh  a  Rogue^  and  done  mc 

(wrong; 
YetlM  hear  this  from  ycbr  ownflattring  Tongue. 

But  why  ftiouldll:  thou  e*er  hope  for  that^  poot 

Sinctjafon  loves  a  Bacon-vifag'd  Gipfcy. 

As  I  was  wafhing,  th'other  day  at  door, 

There  camea  Scoundril^ill-look'd  Son-of-a-^whore^ 

Who,  jeering,  ask'd  if  I  were  ^adam  Jafp/i  ? 

Id  like  t'have  thrown  Soap  fuds  his  ugly  Facc-onv 

Said  I,  Pm  Jafoff\  Wife,  for  want  of  better ; 

liave  you  brought  Money,  from  him,  or  a  Letter? 

How  docs  he  do  ?  is  he  not  very  fine  ? 

Gome^  come,  let's  fee,rmfureh*ath  fent  me  Coin; 

Qiioth  he^  By  God  of  Heaven,  not  a  Souxe ; 

He  only  bid  itie  feeyou  at  your  Koufe. 

The  Fellow  told  m'  a  Tale  of  Cock  and  Bull  ; 

At  hi\yl  ask'd  about  your  Tawny-Trull. 


^s     J;  1  rsi rriE  to  J Ai>oN. 


Cij  ;..'■ 


He  (aid,  3Ied.ea's  j^ourbelov-e'dGipfey, 

And  that  your  often  feen  together  tipfey  ; 

Butj  he  beUev'd  'twas  but  a  Trick  of  youth  : 

A  Trick ;  faid  I,  the  Devil  ftop  your  Mouth. 

"Wound  I  had  been  lafhM  and  wihipt  the  City 

(round 
That  day  I  marry'  thee,  loofe  Vagabond  : 

The  Hangman  in  difguife  read  Common-pray'r 

When  we  were  matched,  a  very  Hopefull  Pair  ; 

Cmii  Ve  the  thuel  did  admit  you  firft, 

And  ifrove  to  quetichyour  everlafting  thirft  : 

What  Plague  poffeft  me  wlien  I  brought  you 

■  home? 
This  was  no  place  to  run  \\\t\\Whipping-Tom) 

"  •       ■      '  '  ''  .  /  i 

it  I  had  taken  but  mv  Sifters counfeL 

}.-■■■     -       . 

Yliad  never  fet  your  flat-foot  o'er  the  grou  ndfel ; 

SliC  bid  me  exercife  the  Fork  and  Spit ; 

WeM  then  good  Gdods,  but  now  the  Dc'i!  a  bit,' 

'  i  was  well  enough  a  year,  nay,  ahmoft  two; 

What  Fury  hath  poffeffion  of  you  now  ? 

Villain, 
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Villain,  rcmcitiber  when  you  Went  away, 

How  otccn  you  Damn'd  your  fclf,  you  would  not 

And  fmoothly  fuid,  No  place  flmll  us  divide  j 
A  Curie  upon  your  bafc  diir^mbling  Hide : 
I  was  fo  big  that  I  could  hardly  tumble, 
Yet  I  believ'^d  your  Oaths,  and  durll  not  grumble ' 
Said  you,  dear  Hjpfi,  know  that  I  am  dead, 
it  I  don't  come  before  you're  brought  to  bed  ; 
You  look'd  like  Air,  with  Breeched  clofe  to  thighs, 
I  fancyM  you  d  be  back  w^ithin  a  trice : 
When  you  \yere  gone  I  to  the  Garret  crept. 
To  fee  how  nimbly  o'er  the  Fields  you  tript ; 
As  fwift  you  went,  fo  fwifc  return  you'ld  make, 
But  all  this  Infte  was  for  that  Bitche's  fake  : 
Why  do  I  rub  my  windows,  wafh  my  Room, 
F.xpcaingftill  your  lloguelhip  would  come  home;' 

'  J'would  never  vex  me^  if  you  were  not  feea 
With  fuch  a  diimnM  confounded  nalty  Quean : 

IT  7  A 
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A  Witch,  a  Bitch,  in  whom  the  Devil  dwells, 
WhofeFace  ismadeofGreafeand  Wall-nut-Qiells. 
Maftcr,  quoth  fhejeV  from  this  Town  you  ftir 
You'll  lofe,  (that  is  Your  Pocket's  pick'd  by  her.) 
A  plaguy  Jade,  who  curfes  Night  and  Noon, 
And  houls,  and  heaves  her  Arfe  againft  the  Moon, 
Contemning  her  as  Authrefs  of  the  Flowers ; 
Railing  at  all  our  Sex,  and  Poxing  yours : 
No  Childing  Women  doth  in  Travel  linger, 
But  towVdsher  Pain  the  Fiend  holds  up  a  Finger; 
She'll  ride  a  Stick  ;  when  Sow  is  brought  to  bed, 
Then  Pigs  have  no  more  life  than  pigs  of  Lead : 
She,  with  the  Mother,  at  a  door  will  wheedle, 
And,  in  her  Infant's  heart,  will  flick  a  Needle  ; 
This  I  believe,  what  e'er  of  me  you  think, 
S'  hath  p\it  feme  Rottcn-poft  into  your  drink. 
'Tis  ftrange,that  I  fhould  fuffer  all  ihefe  wrongs 

From  her  whom  I  would  fcorn  to  touch  with 

(Tongs. 

•  You'll 


HTPSIPrLE  toj  A  SON.  loi 


YouMl  lofc  che  Name  of  beating  Tom  aad  Tedgi^e^ 
Whilft  with  this  Whore  you  do  continue  League  : 
Nay,  feme  do  very  confidently  fay't,^ 
Twas  by  her  Witch-craft  that  you  won  the  Plate : 
Some  think  her  Devil,  others,  new-laid  Eggs, 
Made  you  fo  faft  advance  your  Bandy-leggs  : 
What  can  you  find  in  fuch  a  Punck  as  flie 
Who  from  a  Dunhill  brings  her  Pedigree  ? 
My  Father  dwells  at  Sign  of  Golden-Cdn^ 
An  honfifl:  Vi(a'ler,a  fubftantial  Man : 
*Tis  true,  they  fay,  he  is  a  drunken  Sot ; 
What  then  ;  i'th'  Pariih  he  paies  Scot  and  Lot : 
Old  BMchtu,  the  Winc-cooper,  was  my  Grandfire; 
Let  her  produce  fuch  Kindred  if(heoanSir: 
Her  Children  have  been  gotten  in  a  Bog. 
By  fome  largc-pintled  Wolf,  or  Maftive  Dog : 

My  Babes  were  neither  got  nor  whelpM  i'th^ 
^  (Streets, 

I  labourM  for  them  'twixt  a  pair  of  Sheets  : 

H  ?  That 
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That  they  Tire  yours,  Tm   fure'^  you  heed  riot 

/<:ifbrhi  (doubt, 
For  they're  as  like  as  if  yTiad  fpit  them  out : 

Cojjld  jhey  have  gone,  alone  Vd  rnade  'em  amble 

To  your  Apartment  underneath  a  Bramble  ; 

But  I  confiderM  how  your  Vv^hore.  would   treat 

Nay,  it  is  ten  to  one,  the  Hag  would  eat  'em  ;    ' 

Or  elfe,  perhaps,  flie'd  ftick  their  tender  Skins 

All  full  of  Sparables,  orcroocked  Pins ;         '^  \^^ 

Since  of  her  own  s'  hath  iiittrther'd  many  a  Brat,^ 

Would  Ihe  fpare  mine ;  oh  !  never  tell  me  that,  ^  A 

Methink  I  fee  you  and  the  hell-boi'fl  Toad 

Engendring  in  a  Tree  that's  near  the  Road  : 

Suppofeyou  wer€  purfu'd,  as  y'  area  Thief; 

Where  would  you  fly  .<?  where  would  you  find 

(relief? 
What  if  your  felf  and  yonder  Devil's  dam 

Should  come  to  me5  and  try  if  you  could  fham? 

Surq 
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Sure  I  fhould  Make  you'  very  welcome  both, 

And  entertain  you  nobly  by  my  Troth,  uuv  *.  . ' 

I  fliould  toij^'^rc^s.  you    makcfome   relenting 

(Heart, 
.Ui\t 'tjs  ijiy,  (joodnefs  more  than  your  defcrt : 

And,  for  your  Fire-brajid  there,  that  loathfome 

.  (Hag, 
I  would  contrive  the  greateft  Pain  and  Pla^'i!iQ  : 

Her  Nofe  being  flit,  to  make  her  look  more  grim, 

hikQ  3,  Spre.^.' Eagle  on  her  Face  fhould  lecm  ; 

Her  coarfe    black  Skin  fhould  from  lier  Flefli  be 

(rent; 
rd  run  a  Spit  intolier  Fundament: 

And,  Jafor/^  this  thy  Punifhment  fliould  be. 

Thou  fhouldft  cat  thofe,  fo  ofc  have  fwallow'd 

(thee. 
Butfince  it  mull:  nor  be  I  am  contended 

To  let  my  Spleen  incurfing  her  be  vented  : 

May  (lie  all  Suircmince  for  ever  lack, 

Untill  ilc  takes  her  Child  from  oiT  her  Back, 

And  puts  it  in  her  belly  for  a  Nuncaeon, 

And  for  the  Facl  be  thrown  into  a  Dungeon : 

H  4  May 
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May  (he  be  burnt  to  Cinders  as  a  Witch, 
AQi^  you  be  hangM  for  loving  of  a  Bitclu 

TourSy  as  you  h^ve  us^i  her^ 

fiTPSlPTLE. 

for  John  Jifori,  to  he  left  dt  his  4p'^tmentj  in  a  hoi* 
lowTree^hetnfeeffBzrntt and  St. Albans.    . 
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The  ARGUMENT. 

Paris  hdd  liv*d  a,  great  while  in  Obfcurity^  at  lap 
heiftg  owri^d  hj  Alderman  Priam  a  Rich  Old  CV- 
tizeHy  and  received  as  his  Son- — he  fet  up  for  a, 
Gtptlemm  ;  but  very  well  knowwg  he  could  not  he 
rightly  accon/plijb^d  without  a  Mijlrefs^  and  hear- 
ing Fame  fpeak  viva  voce  in  the  praifi  of  one 
Hellen,  wholiv*dfomewhere  in  the  ^sfortIh  He 
was  at  her  houfe  receiv^dy  and  during  the  ah  fence  of 
Menelaus  her  Husband^  he  endeavour'* d  to  break 
his  Mind  to  her  ;  hut  being  not  thorough-pac'^d  tn 
Gentility^  his  Modejly^ot  the  the  upper  hand  of  hit 
Inclination^  therefore  he  prefently  had  recourfe  t§ 
his  Pen  J  and  writes  her  this  conceited  Letter. 

FReelyandfrommy  h^rt  without   compel- 
(ling, 
I  wifli  all  health  and  happinefs  to  Hellen : 

I  For  if  yur'rc  Sick,  Fm  furc  to  fuffer  pain ; 

As  Im  a  Lover  and  a  Gentleman, 

Ince4 
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I  need  not  tell  yon  that  Fm  off  oth^  hooks, 
Your'Ladifhipdifcernsitby  my  Lc^pksV    ^ 

Fcr  you  whofe  Eyes  have  ItTch  a  piercing-qmckf^ 

T  V'  ■ .  r  >  '^  (nefs. 

May  fee  Vm  overgrown  in  me  Green-ficllnefs  ; 

So  that  upon  the  whole  and  perfecl  Matter,         - 
I  am  your  fervant  but  I  feem  your.  Daughter. 
I  couM  eat  walls  as  well  as  white  bred  cfuiti, ' ' 
But  fear  to  eat  you  out  of  hqufe  and  hqpne. 
For  this  diftemper  Fve  re^d  many  C^rej:,       ^ 
But  thefole  power  of  healing  imift  bpi  .Y^Diurs., 
Your  Holinefs  (I  cannot  call  you  lefs,, 
•That  dpthon  Earth  per|brm  fuch  Miracle,) 
Your  holinefs  I  fay  within  IPew  weeks,    '^' 
May  fetch  a  lively  colour  in  my  C  heeks. 
But  if  we  are  tg  long  e're  we  begin, 
I'm  apt  to  feaf  it  may  corrupt  within. 
Tis  Love,  'tis  Love,  th^t  m^akesme  tofs  &r  tumble^ 
And  in  my  Entrails  does  like  Jolliip  rumble  : 

'Tis 
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'lis  as  impoffible  you  fhoiild  not  fee'r, ' 
A$  'tis  to  hide  the  Pox  both  fmall  and  great. 
^Tis  Love,  You  know  th'  cffefts  of  thatdifcafc, 
Therefore  pi-ay  fall  to  work  when  cVe  you  pj^afe^ 
If  atthefe  Lines  you  do  not  jeer  nor  Jybe, 
There  is  fome  hopes  you  -rjiay  rccciya  the  Scribe.J{ 
And  Mac'am  know,I did  engage  th^  Stijrs, 
Before  I  diirft  engage  in  C////^s  Wars,  uov  I 
This  is  a  grand  affair,  I  had  been  filly    ,;,jj,.i 
T'ave  vcnturM  on't  whithout  confulting  L/ffj : 
To  him  I  went  for  my  own  happy  ends, 
And  all  the  Planets  he  hath  made  my  Friends, 
But  above  all,  the  moll:  pellucid /'i^w/y. 
Hath  promised  there  (hould  be  a  Job  between  us  : 
She  knoweth  befl:  what's  good  for  you  and  me 
She  does  command  our  Fates  and  Powers  d'ye  fee. 
Without  her  leave  no  living  Lover  ftirs 
Pans^  faid  fhe,  put  on  your  Boots  and  Spurs. 

She 
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She  did  confcnt  I  fjiould  afcend  my  horfe, 

4nd  toward  your  Pyjarifipn  bend  nty    glorious 

(courfc. 
Never  by  tier  was  riding  yet  forbidden, 

Her  Goddefs-fliip  with  pleafure  has  been  ridden. 

My  heart's  upon  t|ie  racking  trot-— alas  ! 

But  fhe  can  bring  it  to  a  Gentle  pace. 

Next,  Madam,  know,  your  Sight  was  no  fuprizc, 

I  lovM  you  by  my  Ears  as  well  as  Eyes. 

your  Famehathmuch  out-founded  the  Report,^ 

Of  the  gr^atGuns  at  taking  of  a  Fort. 

I  came  not  here  to  feek  terreftial  pelf, 

J  ma(Je  this  progrefs  for  your  heavenly  felf. 

^fhe  Wombo'th'  Univerfe  if  I  fhould  rifle, 

To  your  more  fecret  parts  'twere  but  a  trifle. 

To  fee  your  ancient  Pile,  I  do  not  range, 

We  have  more  lofty  Fabricks  near  th'  Exchange. 

-Twasforyourfakclfpurr'd  myftubborn  Stced^ 

For  yqu  alone  thro'  thick  and  thin  T  r^d. 

You're 
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youVc  mine,  what  defpcrate  mortal  dares  gaia- 

(fay't  ? 
Sure  I  may  take  my  Planet's  word  for  that. 

I  fain  would  tell  you?  Ladifhip  a  Dream, 

If  it  would  not  too  great  a  trouble  feem. 

My  Mother  dream' t,when  fhe  with  me  was  quick. 

She  fhould  bring  forth  a  lighted  Fagot — ftick  : 

I  am  that  Fagot-ftick,  I  burn  apace, 

Oh  quench  me,  Madam,  in  your  watring — placew 

I've  taken  fire  at  you,  as  a  match  at  tinder ; 

Cool  me,  or  elfe  your  Servant  is  a  Cinder. 

This  was  my  Mother's  dream,  I  now  d«fign. 

Under  Correction,  to  relate  your  mine. 

I  laid  me  down  to  fleep  one  Summers  day. 
Under  the  fliade  of  a  new  Stack  of  Hay ; 
For  we  poor  Lovers,  fuch  is  our  hard  cafe, 
Are  glad  to  take  a  Nap  in  any  place  ; 
Three  naked  Ladies  came,  I  well  remember, 
As  naked  as  the  Trees  are— in  Decewter; 

Tl:cy 
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Theytold  me  they'd  be  judgM  alone  by  me, 
Which  was  the  mod  deferving  of  the  Three ; 
The  firfl:  would  bribe  m^  with  a  Purfe  of  Gold  • 
My  Judgment's  neither  to  be  bought  nor  fold  : 
The  fecond  ofler'd  me  a  Tilting  Sword, 
Knowing  I  neVe  would  take  an  angry  word  : 
But  fayes  the  third,  and  in  my  face  fhe    giggled- 
With  fuch  poor  toyes  you're  not  to  be  inveigled^  ^ 
But  if  you  value  me  above  the  reft, 
Then  know  young-— man,  you  arefor  ever  bleft. 
Within allttle  time  you  fhall  arrive. 
Where  a  refplendent  Country  Dame  does  live  ; 
Firft  you  muff  court  her  like  an  humble  Beggar^^ 

Atlait  Ihee'll  yield^  and  you  may  lay  your  Leg-— 

.       '  '  (o're; 

The  Prize  is  yours,  faid  I,  you  ought  to  take'ty 

I  kifsM  her  lower  Parts,  and  fol  wakM. 

f- 

My  Dream  is  out,  for  tlius  I  do  explain  it. 
You  are  the  Countrey  Dam.e,  and  fliethc  Planet. 

Without 
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Witliout  delay  I  put  on  iriy  accoutring, ''    '     ' '  ^ 
And  with  full  I'peed,  I  came  toyou-— a^ — fuitring. 
But  juft  as  I  was  putting  Foot  in  Stirrup,  < 
Drinking  with  Friends  a  parting  cupof 5yrrup, 
My  Sifter  came  to  th'  door,  a  mad  young  Lafs, 
Her  name's  diffandm^  but  we  call  her  Cafs ; 
Brother,  quoth  (lie,  beware,  beware,  I  fay. 
You  do  not  meet  a  Firelhip  by  the  way : 
A  ftrange  wild  Wench,  I  hope  flie  did  not  mean 
That  any  where  your  Ladifliip's  unclean ; 
Heavens  forbid.  Good  Soul,  flie  meant  no  more 
Then  flames  of  Love,  as  I  Tia ve  faid  before. 
Being  arrivM  at  this  your  decent  houfe. 
Whom  fliould  I  meet  but  your  Illuilrious  Spoufe  ^ 
He  brought  a  Tankard  out  of  good    March  Beer, 
Cold  Pork  and  Butter,  and  fuch  houfliold  chear ; 
HeaskM--if ever!  Tobacco  took, 
I  faid  Fd  take  a  pipe-  -but  ccuMnot  fmoaJi  • 

He 
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He  fhew'd  m'  his  Garden ,  and  his  fine  young 

(Trees,- 
His  Barn,  his  Stable,  and  his  houfe  of  Eafe  : 

I  faid  'twas  wondrous  pretty-— but  my  mind 

Still  ran  on  what  my  Planet  had  defign'd. 

At  laft  you  came  with  fueh  a -dazKng  grace, 

1  thought  the  Sun  and  Moon  was  in  your  face, 

Lilly's  and  Rofes,  Pinks  and  Violets, 
Youf  looks  were  loaded  with  the  vernal  fweets; 
Your  pt)0T  adorer  was  in  fuch  amaze, 
I  vow  and  fwcar  I  knew  not  where  I  was; 
Before  I  fpoke  I  fell  to  private  pray'r, 
'*  Planet  I  thank  the  for  thy  tender  care  ; 
'^Now  thou  haft  rais*d  my  Blifs  to  fuch  a  pitcli, 
''  I  humbly  beg,  that  thouMft  go  thorough  ftitch; 
At  laft  I  fpake  and  bow'd  in  fcemiy  wife, 
And  paid  obeyfanceto  your  fparkling  Eyes ; 
Your  Beauty's  greater  than  your  fame  did  boaft, 
So  is  a  May-Pole  taller  than  a  Poft. 

I've 
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I've  hcard^  you  oik  e  conferred  your  gracious  fa* 

(vour 

On  'i//t/6r>,who\vas  thought  a  cunning  lhaver  j 

With  hiiii  your  Ladllliip  has  playM  fonie  GambolsJ 
Frohques  y'have  had,  and  mlny  pleafant  rambles/ 
But,  by  your  Leave,  your  Lover  was  a  Clowny 
For  leaving  your  bright  Emifience  fo  foon ; 
D'*ye  think  that  Paris  would  have  fervid  you  {^j^ 
Would  he  have  let  lUuftrious  Hetten  go  ? 
By  Stix  and  Jchercn  your  SetTant  fwea^-s^ 
Rather  than  part  with  you,  he'll  loTe  his  Ears  ; 

When  that  hour  comes  for  which  we  both  weri 

(b©ra 
And  foon  'twill  come,  or  Planet  is  forfworn  ) 

When  we  Hiall  lye  entrancM entranced  I  fay^ 

Then  if  you  have  the  heart  to  go,  you  may ; 

Hattcn,  forfoorh,  haften  the  happy  Job, 

For  till't  be  done- —  my  heart  wiU  fhout  ana 

(throb; 

T  "Ti# 
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'Tis  very  fit  that  you  and  I  fhould  join, 
Your  Family's  very  good  and  fo  is  mine. 
My  Father  fin'd  for  Alderman,  long  fince, 
He's  now  grown  rich,  and  lives  like  any  Prince. : 
If  you  wou'd  once  make  London  your  aboad. 
You'd  hate  a  Village  as  you'd  hate  a  Toad. 
Oh  how  your  Ladifliip  wou'd  ftare  to  fee 
Our  City  Dames  in  all  their  Bravery. 
They've  Petticoats  with  Lace  above  their  knees- 
Of  Gold  and  Silver,  or  of  Point  Veni-ce  \ 
Cornets  and  lofty  Tow'rs  upon  the  head, 
And  wondrous  (hapes  of  which  you  never  read. 
How  ill  a  Pinner  with  a  narrow  Lace, 
becomes  the  Beauty  of  fo  bright  a  Face  ? 
A  fairer  Face  no  mortal  e'rc  laid  Lips  to, 
And  I  beUeve  there  are  not  whiter  Hips  too. 
Too  white  to  mingle  with  a  Husband's  thighes, 
When  I  but  think  of  that^  my  flefli  does  rife. 

When 


FARIStoHELLEN.        115 


When  towards  nie  Ibmetimcs  a  Glance  does  paf^' 
Your  poor  Adorer  looketh  likeanAis.- 
For  if  I  fliould  return  you  Look  for  Look;, 
I  fear  your  Husband  will  begin  to  fmoak  '^ 
And  ril  be  hang'd,  if  ever  MemUiis^ 
By  any  amYous  Look  of  mine,  betray  us  j 
Were  it  not  at  your  Table  Fd  abufe  him, 
For  thrufting  his  great  Paw  into  your  Bofom  ; 
That  Watry  Fill  between  your  Breaft  does  feenn: 
Like  a  brown  George  dropt  in  a  Bowl  of  CreamJ 
I'm  mad  to  fee  liimdraw  iiis  Chair  fo  ctofe, 
And  kifs,  andhugg  you  underneath  my  Nofe, 
T  hen  I  go  out,  pretending  to  make  Water, 
Seeming  to  take  no  notice  of  the  matter  ; 
To  all  true  Hearts  I  drhik  a  Cup  of  Win^, 
Pi  Health  that  does  imply  both  yours  and  mine  j' 

I  'X  Then 
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Then  feemingdrunk^Itell  feme  ftrange  Romance, 
And  lay  the  Scene  in  Italj  or  France  ; 
Of  fome  bright  Lady,  and  her  brisk — Gall — ant; 
By  which  two  Lovers,  you  and  I  are  meant. 

But,  Madam,  to  write  more  of  this  were  non- 

(fence, 
My  Planet  has  contriv'd  the  bus'nefs  long-fince  ; 

By  curious  fearch  I  fomething  can  difcover, 

*  fis  in  your  Blood — you're  born  to  be  a  Lover, 

What  think  you  Lady,  of  your  Father  'Jove'^, 

Shew  me  a  Town-bull  Ii'as  been  more  in  Love. 

Your  Mother,  Lada^  too,  who  gave  you  fuck, 

H^as  ftie  not  been  as  good  as  ever  ftruk  ? 

When  s'had  a  lufty  Youth  between  her  thiglis, 

What  d'ee  think  ?  would  lada  cry  to  rife  ? 

Your  Parents  being  as  right  as  ever  pift, 

If  you  fliould  be  precife,  you  wou'd  be  hiftij 


But 
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But  if  vou  muft  be  conftant  to  one  Man, 
With  me  to  Lo/^dor^  m^kc  whatluft  you  can. 
There  wcc'll  providea little  Winter  Houfe, 
And  you  flhall  pafs  foivny  renowned  Spoufc. 
By  what  I  fee  your  Husband  does  approve, 
That  in  your  Abfence  here  I  fliould  make  Love.  : 

Or  wouMhi^elfchav^e  gone, under  pretence, 

To  buy  aHorfe- — a  hundred  miles  from  hence? 
^  The  Bus'ncfs  fe^nis  to  me,  as  plain  a  cafe, 
As  is  the  No'fc  upon  your  beauteous  face. 
To  let  you  know  that  I  fliould  be  no  clog, 
Did  he  not  fay,  Love  me  and  love  rny  Dog  ? 
A^e/ijy  fuid  he,  be  kind  unto  my  Gueft, 
And  let  his  entertainment  be  the  BeJ}, 
I  prefently  his  meaning  underftood, 
If  yours  be  not  the  B^'fi — then  nothing's  good. 
You  fee  your  Husband  orders  our  affairs, 
Therefore,  dear  Madain,  do  not  Iianj  an  Arfc, 

I  J  Bu« 
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But  let's  away  to  London — Crop  does  wait^ 
Saddlijd  and  bridled  at  the  Garden — gate ; 
€r0fl  ^  good  Natur'd  Beaft — and  carries  double, 
And  will  not  think  your  Ladilliip  a  trouble. 
Strike  while  the  Iron's  hot,  my  Love  is  fervant,, 
Set  up,  ^nd  ride  behind 

Your  humble  Servant 

Pari^. 


*^-/ 


HELLENE 
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HELLENES  AnCwQT  to  PJRIS 


The    A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T. 

Hellen  halving  received  his  Letter^at  frji  feems  won* 
dn fully  diff  leased  at  his  Impudence  ,  in  attempting 
a  Ladj  of  hur  unfpotted  Ja^ne  \  who  rvas  bred  and 
born  in  the  Town  rvherefhe  liv'd^  and  was  never 
calPd  Whore.  At  length  the  Storm^s  over^  and  jhe 
Tacks  about ^  Z^'^^^S  ^^^^  ^^^  ajfurance  of  her  rendi- 
nefs  to  comply^  but  doubts  her  Gallent  rvo'*not  be  con-* 
jlant.    In  platn  Englijh  She's  as  willing  as  He. 

XlTOur  Letter  s  wrot  in  fuch  a  filthy  ftile, 

I  did  not  think  ananfwcr  worth  my  while, 
TilllconlidereM  you  might  offer  violence, 
And  take  advantage  of  a  Woman's  filence. 
Tmfure  you  have  not  wanted  drink  or  food, 
I  wonder  in  my  heart  you1l  be  fo  rude. 

I  4  'Tis 


t^o  HELLEN  to  PARIS. 


^Xisfine  y'faith— -bccaufe  you  corrc  ixom  London^ 
Ifou  think  a  Country  Body  muft  be  run  down. 
1f©u  of  your  Entertainment  here  may  brag , 
You  were  not  tis'd  as  if  you'd  had  the  Plasuc. 
My  Husband  did  receive  you  as  a  Friend^ 
jSXiA  wouMyouto  his  Wife  now  ^provea  Fiend't 
f  srhaps  you'll  fay  of  me,  when  you  are  gone^ 

HelleH  \  a  Lady  ! Hellenes  but  a  clown.: 

jj^ll  6ne  the  name,  fince  you  can  fay  no  rnore, 
l?d  rather  be  a  Clown,  then  call'd  a  Whore: 
Y^t  for  ^11  t%t,  though  I  keep  Cows  and  Daries^j 
1  can  behave  my  felf  as  well  as  Paris. 
^ho'I  4pn't  fleer  like  a  young  wanton  Girig, 
Yet  you  filall  feldom  fee  me  frown  or  fnarle. 
Tho^  you  fuch  breeding,  and  fuch  manners  own, 
X^etnie^eal  plainly  w'ye— -I  think  you've  none. 
05f=  cpuld  you  gife  believe  me  fo  untrue^ 
JTole^yemv  Spoufe  and  run  away  with  you  ? 

Becaufe 


^'  - 
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Becaufc  a  Fellow  once  did  pick  mc  up, 

You  think  I'm  to  be  ftoln  by  every  |  Fop. 

He  knew  not  whether  I  was  Man  or  Womnn, 

But  you  conclude  from  thence  that  I  am  common. 

When  he  perceiv'd /^/^^^  Ijv.u  none  of  thofe^ 

He  very  fairly  brought  mc  to  my  houfc. 

And  fince  Tm  gotten  quit  of  Mafter  Thefeu^^ 

Our  Paris  wou'd  be  nibbling  too,  God  blefs  us  ! — - 

Though  by  my  Trooth  I  cannot  blame  your  Love, 

If  I  were  fure  that  you  wouM  conftant  prove, 

Dy' J  think  I  fhould  not  be  in  dainty  pickle, 

If  I  fliould  run  away  with  one  that's  fickle  ? 

You  lu'g'd  to  me  th'  example  of  my  Mother, 

As  if  the  Daughter  fliDu'd  be  fuch  another.'! 

You  don't  confider  L^edu^  was  betray'd, 

By  one  that  courted  her  in  Mafquerade. 

$he  thought  fh'ad  met  a  harmlefs  plum  of  feather 

But  at  loni'Tun  he  prov'd  a  Stallion  rather. 

His 


*?: 


^22  ^  BEhLEntbVAKlS^ 


His  Famili  s  the  beft  in  all  the  County, 

All  that  youlive  by's  but  a  Tradfman^s  bounty. 

But  that's  all  one,  whereever  love  prevails, 

Money's  no  more  than  pairing  of  my  Nails. 

Sometimes  I  think  you  love  me  when  you  look 

With  Eyes  unmov'd,  juft  like  a  Pig  that's  ftuck. 

And  dabble  witbx  your  fingers  in  my  Palm, 

And  ufe  to  call  the  mxoifture  of  it,  —Balm. 

If  in  the  Giafs  I  leave  a  little  drop. 

You'd  fay  I'll  drink  your  fnufl&— and  fuck  it  up; 

Hellen  you  carv'd  with  Penkife  on  the  Gate, 

And  I  wrot  Paris  juji  a  top  of  that. 

Thefe  are  flirewd  figns  of  Love,  and  without 

(doubt, 
You'd  give  a  Leg  or  Arm  to  have  a  Bout. 

Tho'  you  are  not  the  firft  Man  by  a  hundred, 

That  has  feen  me,  and  lov'dand  gaz-d  and  won- 

(dred. 
If  you  at  firfl:  had  come  into  our  Town, 

And  courted  Hellen  in  a  Grogram  Gown, 

When 
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When  I  was  but  a  filly  Soul,  God  knows, 

You  might  have  made  a  Bridge  of  Menelh  Nofe. 

Now  he  commands  in  chief  your  Suit  is  vain, 

To  dl  true  Lovers  Marriage  ts  a,  Ba^e. 

iPut  why  fhould  Paris  for  a  Miftrcfs  long, 

Since  in  your  Sleep  your  Fancy  is  fo  ftrong  ? 

You  can  fee  three  ftark  naked  at  a  time, 

And  take  your  choice  of  Beauty's  in  a  dream  : 

Yet  you  left  Honour,  Wealth,  and  God  knows 

(  what. 

And  all  forme — a  pretty  fancy  that. 

I  know  'tis  wheedle, but  if  all  wxre  ti*uc> 

« 

It  is  no  more  than  I  would  do  for  you. 

Youguefsmy  want  of  Skill,  by  being  fo  plain, 

For  Tam  not  us'd  to  write  to  any  Man, 

Except  t  a  Millener,  (  my  Husband's  Cozen) 

Who  fends  me  Gloves, and  Ribbands  by  the 

(  dozen. 
Well fince  it  muft  be  fo let's  be  difcreet, 

Let  not  our  Town  take  notice  that  we  meet ; 

For 
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For  they  fufpeft  already  you're  a  Wcncher, 
There  is  notfuch  a  place  on  Earth  for  Cenfure 
Yet  I  can't  fee,  why  we  fhouW  be  fo  nice, 
I  Hke  you — by  my  Husband's  own  advice. 
IcouMnot  chufebut  laugh  to  hear  him  fay, 
Pray  Love  your  Gueft  when  I  am  gone  away  : 
And  all  the  while  that  MemUm  tarries. 
You  are  committed  to  the  charge  of  Paris. 
Thegharge !  Let  us  examine  well  the  word, 
Whether  he  meant  your  charge  at  Bed  and  Board; 
Why  fliould  he  not  mean  both  as  well  as  one  ? 
He  knows — how  much  I  hate  to  lye  alone. 
In  my  weak  Judgment, 'tis  an  eafie  Cafe, 
You  are  inaH  things  to  fupply  his  place. 
But  for  the  Mall:  :rfliip  youVc  like  to  tug 
Before  y-ou  have  meat  the clofeft hug. 
^Twill  feem  to  me,  if  you  fome  force  do  ufe, 
As  if  I  had  a  Maidenhead  to  lofc. 

Lord  I 
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Lord  !  Iiow  I  write  ;  if  I  were  to  be  damn'd^ 

I  couM  not  fay't 1  Hioiild  be  fo  afham'd. 

If  I  confcnt  ril  hold  you  any  Money, 

You^ll  fcrve  mc  as  you  did  youV  dear  Oenom. 

Sbe  hop'd  file  fliould  be  wedded  in  the  Cliurcfi. 

Inftead  of  that  you  lei't  her  in  the  Lurch. 

But  if  we  now  were  toward  London  jogging, 

'Tis   ten  to  one  fome  Puppy  would  be  dogging, 

Or  elfe  fome  Neighbour  on  the  Read  wouM  ftay 

(us. 
And  ask  me  after  Mr.  MeneUm, 

Or  we  fhall  hear  the  Country-people  fay, 

Would  you  believe  that  fhe  Iliouldrun-awav  ? 

Marry  not  hanfome  Wives  by  this  Example, 

Since  pretty  Miftrvfs  Hellenes  on  the  Ramble 

I'm  llrangly  afraid  of  feeing  Mr.  Priam, 

How  I  (liall  tremble  when  he  asks  whom  I — am? 

Tho'  for  my  Life  I  fhall  not  hold  from  Laughter^ 

II-  Heci/hy  fhould  fay  Your  Servant^  Daughter 

But 
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But  above  All  'tis  He5for  that  I  dread^ 
That  Hecfor  certainly  will  break  my  Head. 

Who'd  think  you  two  from  the  fame  Mother 

(came^ 
He's  like  a  Lyon,  you  are  like  a  Lamb, 

Let  He^or  profer  with  his  fenfelefs  huffing, 
'Tis  knowing  mthing  now  that  makes  a  RuffiaUo 
While  Paris  flaall  be  skilPd  in  Lovers  Arts, 
And  dive  into  our  Sexes  fecret  Parts ; 
Noxv  you  begin  to  think  'tis  ten  to  one. 

Your  Suit  is  granted,  and  the  Bus'nefs  done. 

But  not  fo  faft, confult  my  Friend  Clymene, 

No  doubt— you'l  make  the  Bus'nefs  up|between 

(ye 
I'm  loath  to  fay't  my  felf,  flhe  knows  my  mind, 

And  {he  can  tell  you  how  I  am  enclin'd. 
Whenihe  informs  you  v^hatmuft  be  tranfaded, 
With  too  much  Joy,  I  feary  you'lrun  diftrafted, 

F    1    N    I    S. 
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TO     THE 

RIGHT    HONOURABLE, 

JAMES 

Lord  Annefly. 


JMly  Lord, 

TH  E  onely  pretence  I  had 
for  making  this  mean  Offer 
to  your  Lordfliip  is,  That  your 
Lordfhip  was  pleas'd  to  excufe 
fome  of  the(e  looie  Lines  when 

A  5  they 


Dedication. 
they  were  in  fingle  Sheets :  Tho  I 
muft^  confefs  I  prppos'd.a  great 
Advantage,  knowing  that  they 
fhall  livfe  above  the  reach  of  Cen- 
Jure  under  your  Lordihips  Prote- 
dion,  not  without  fome  Ambition 
of  being  known  to  your  Lordihip 
by  the  Tide  of^ 


■;r\    » 


Tour  Lordfhifs  mofi  Humble 
mdmojl  Obedient  Servant, 

:3zo   05    -^^^^Alex.RadcIiM 


THE 


AUTHOR' 


TO     THE 


R  E  A  D  E  R 


Honeft  Reader^ 

IF  I  thought  you  would  not  [mile 
immoderately  ^  I  coud  tell  you, 
That  by  the  Command  offome  Ho- 
7iourahlc  Perfonagey^  Mark  ye  !  and 
at  the  Requeji  of  my  Noble  Friends' 
D'  ye  mind  me  !  thefe  Trifles  made 

A  4  a  Sally 


The  Author  ^1 

a  Sally  into  the  World,  ft  eft  into  the 
Light y  affeard  in  this  mdrefs^or  as  a 
Modem  Author  has  it,  mas  Impetu- 
mjfy  Hurried  into  the  Prefi,  (by 
which  be  'verified,  Feftinans  Canis 
coecos  peperit  catuIos.J 

This  you  \nonp  is  the  true  Cant 
of  many  Prefacers ;  as  mho  jhould 
fay,  Gentlemen,  my  Boo\  begs  your 
fardon  for  this  Intrufion.  But  if 
fuch  h^nd  of  Stuff  mill  not  fafs  as 
an  Excufe  for  Publication ,  I'll  tell  ye 
mhat  mill ;  by  chance  I  overheard  an 
vffer  of  feme  foolifi  Guinneys,  and 

•  mhen 


to  the  Reader. 

j3:>ben  thofe  Toys  are  ^ropsd^  fmb  is 
our  Human  Frailty^  we  confent  to  the 
printing  of  any  thing. 


"cA\^Vt 


/  have  not  further  to  fay  in  the 
behalf  of  this  Affair^  fince  many  of 
thefe  things  were  wrote  feveral  years 
ago  J  when  Touth  and  too  much  Mo- 
ney  re^refented  Extravagance  a  Vir- 
tue. 


.        This  is  the  lafl  of  this  nature  I 

f  fball  ever  own ;  the  next  jhall  he  fome 

RemarJ^  upon  the  Life  and  Death  of 

Id  true  pom  Protejiant  Dijfenter^  with 
the 


1  o  tne  rveaaer. 
the  Excellency  and  Necejfty  of  Per- 
jtny  and  Equivocation  in  a  devout 
S^aratift  ;  and  that  you'll  fay  is  afe- 

■       ■  ^ 

rumbufinefi, 

—  Paulo  majora  canamus. 
God  bye  lovingly. 


■■s^\ 


Th( 


The  Bookfellers  Preface  to  his 
Cuflomers. 

Obliging  Gentlemen, 

THE  Ingeniott^  Author  havings  next 
to  his  f.ea[uTe  cj  niit'wg  theft  Fo- 
err.s^  taken  care  to  Dedicate  them  to 
a  Perfjn  of  Honour  ,  and  alfo  provided  an 
Epijlle  to  the  Reader^  hath  left  me  nothing 
to  do^  hut  for  my  profit  to  print  and  to  fell 
them.     But  there  having  been  feme  part  of 
The  K7[mbkfrm(rly  printed^  under  the  no- 
tion oj  a  Nutural  Prefumptive  to  my  Lord 
Roclufter  ,  for  Jvfiice  to  that  Nthle  Lord 
as  aljo  for  d( fending  of  Liberty  and  Proper- 
ty to  my  Authij^  vrhcfe  Right   as  well  as  my 
ci^'n  16  invaded  ;  /  reflvcd  to  bring  an  Ha" 

bcas 


The  Bookfeller 

beas  Corpus,  and  remove  The  Ramble 
home  again^  which  vpct6  fo  fal/ly^  malicioufly^ 
imperje^ly^  and  felonioujly  made  publick, 

lam  lik^vpife  to  tell you^  that  thefqrefaid 
Poem  called  The  Ramble,  is   here  enlarged 
above  two  thirds  more  than  heretofore  you 
havefeen  it.     I  hope  it  vpillpleafe  you^  good 
honeji  Gentile  Reader  ;  iffo^^  it  will  fell ;  and 
ifitfellsy  it  will  pleafe  me  too  ;  andfo  cur 
little/hare  of  the  world  will  naturally  run  in 
a  concord^  without  tormenting  our  f elves  with 
Fears  and  Jealoufits^  or  jetting  up  for  mon^. 
firou6  Whigs^  Tantivy  Tories^  Abhorring  Ad- 
dreffers^  or  other  infcriour  no  Froteflant  Plots 
and  Tory  Plots.     For  my  part  fGentlemenJ 
1  am  refolved  (nemine  contradicente)  to 
live  in  a  whole  skjnfo  long  as  I  can^  hoping 

no 


to  the  Reader. 

no  Irifiiman  mil  mak^  a  dead  blow  upon  me-; 
and  I  do  hereby  prornife  upon  the  vpord  of  an 
honefi  Stationer^  that  I  will  not  endeavour 
to  alter  the  Government^  06  it  is  eJtabUped 
by  Law  either  in  Church  or  State.  Infine^ 
I  am  fatisfied  this  Book,  of  Poems  hath  no 
couched  Treafon  in  it^  nor  Arbitrary  Power ^ 
and  therefore  I  prcfume  to  Print  it^  without 
flaying  for  the  Sufrage  of  an  Act  of  Parlia^ 
ment.  Such  Oi  it  is  tah  it  among fl you ^  and 
fo  God  blefsyou  all.     Vale. 
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News  from  Hell. 


So  dark  the  Night  was  that  o\(^Charon 
Could  not  carry  Ghoftly  Fare-on 5 
But  was  fbrc'd  to  leave  his  Souls, 
Stark  (hiptof  Bodies/mongft  theShoals 
Of  BLick  S:  a-Toads,  and  other  Fry, 
Which  on  the  Stygian  Shore  do  lie  ; 
Th*  amazed  Spirits  defire  recefi 
To  their  old  batter'd  Carcafei.  5 
But  as  they  turn  about,  they  find 
The  Night  more  difmal  is  behind. 

Pluto  began  to  fret  and  fume 
Becaufethe  Tilt  Boat  did  not  come, 

B  To 


2  I"  U  E  M  S, 

To  the  Shore's  fide  he  ftrait  way  trudges 
With  his  three  Soul-cenfuring  Judg««, 
Standing  on  Acherontic  Strand, 
He  thrice  three  times  did  waft  his  Wand ; 
From  gloomy  Lake  did  ftrait  arife 
A  meager  Fiend 3 with  broad  blew  Eyes^ 
Approaching  Pluto^  as  he  bow'd, 
From's  head  there  dropt  Infernal  Mud  3 
Quoth  h'^yAtembm  &  Into 

I  come Tis  well,  quoth  furly  Pluto. 

"Go  you  to  t'other  fide  of  Sfj/x, 

"  And  know  why  Charon  s  Co  prolix  ; 

*' Surely  on  Earth  there  cannot  be 

^'  A  Grant  of  Immortality, 

Away  the  wrigling  Fiend  foon  fcuds 

Through  Liquids  thick  as  Soap  and  Suds, 

In  the  mean  while  old  Eacus, 
Craftier  far  than  any  of  us  5 
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For  mortal  Men  to  him  are  filly  5 

Bcfides  he  held  a  League  with  Lil/j/  5 

And  what  is  acted  here  docs  know 

As  well  as  t'other  does  below  ; 

Thu:^  fpake,  "  Thou  mighty  King  of  Orr//^, 

"  Who  into  any  fhape  canft  work  us  5 

^'I  toyourGreatnefs  lliall  declare 

*^  My  Sentiments  of  this  AlTair. 

^^  Charon  you  know  did  ufe  to  come 

*'  With  fome  Elucid  Spirit  home  5 

"Some Poet  bright^  whofe  glowing  Soul 

"  Like  Torch  did  light  him  crofs  the  Pool : 

^^0\(\Charon  then  was  blithe  and  merry, 

^  With  Flame  and  Rhapfody  in  Ferry* 

"  Shou'd  he  grofi  Souls  alone  take  in, 

''  Laden  with  heavy  rubbiili  Sin  5 

*^  Sin  that  is  nothing  but  Allay  5 

"  Tis  ten  to  one  he'd  lofe  his  way. 

"  But  now  (lich  Wights  with  Souls (b  clear 

"Muft  not  have  Damnation  here  5 

B  :j  No^ 
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*'  Nor  can  we  hope  theyU  hither  move, 
*'  For  know  (Grim  SirJ  they're  damn  d  above  ^ 
"  They're  damn'd  on  Eaith  by  th*  prefent  Age, 
^  Damn'd  in  Cabals,  and  damnd  o'th'  Stage. 
"  Laureat^who  was  both  learn'd  and  florid, 
*'  Was  damn'd  long  fince  for  filence  horrid : 
*'  Nor  had  there  been  fuch  clutter  made, 
"But  that  this  filence  did  invade; 
"Invade  !  and  fo  't  might  well,  that's  clear : 

"But  what  did  it  invade  ? an  Ear. 

**  And  for  fome  other  things,  'tis  true, 
"  We  follow  Fate  that  does  pur(ue. 

ALord  who  was  in  Metre  wont 

To  call  a  Privy  Member  C < 

Whole  Verfe,  by  Women  termed  lewd. 
Is  ftill  prefei  v'd,  not  underftood. 
But  that  which  made  'em  curfe  and  ban. 
Was  for  hisSatyr  againftMan. 
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A  third  was  damn*d,  'caufe  in  his  Plays 
He  thrufts  old  Jefts  in  Archee's  days : 
Nor  as  they  (ay  can  make  a  Chorus 
Without  a  Tavern  or  a  Whore-houfe^ 
Which  he  to  puzzle  vulgar  thinking, 
Does  call  by  th'  name  of  Loveand  Drinking. 

A  fourth  for  writing  fuperfine, 
With  words  correft  in  every  Line : 
And  one  that  does  prefume  to  fay, 
A  Plot's  too  grofs  for  any  Play  : 
Comedy  (hould  be  clean  and  neat, 
As  Gentlemen  do  talk  andeat. 
So  what  he  writes  is  butTranflation, 
From  Dog  andPatridge  conver(ation. 

A  fifth,  who  does  in's  laft  prefer 
*Bove  all)  his  own  dcarCharader  : 
And  fain  wou  d  fcem  upon  the  Stage 
Too  Manly  for  this  flippant  Age. 

B3 
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A  fixthjWhofe  lofty  Fancy  towers 
'Bove  Fate,  Eternity  and  Powers  ; 
Rumbles  i'th'Sky,  and  makes  a  buftle^ 
So  Gods  meet  Gods  i'th  dark  and  jufde. 

Seventh,  becaufe  he'd  rather  chufe 
To  fpoil  his  Verfe  than  tire  hisMule. 
Nor  will  he  let  Heroicks  chime  5 
Fancy  (quoth  hej  is  loft  by  Rhime. 
And  he  that's  us'd  to  clafhing  Swords 
Should  not  delight  in  founds  of  words. 
Mars  with  Mercury  (hould  not  mingle  5 
Great  Warriours  (hou'd  (peak  big,  not  jingle. 

Amongft  this  Heptarchy  of  Wit, 
The  cenfuring  Age  have  thought  it  fit 
To  damn  a  Woman^  caufe  'tis  laid, 
The  Plays  fhe  vends  fhe  never  made. 
But  that  QiGreys  Inn  Lawyer  does  'em, 
Who  unto  her  was  Friend  in  Bofom. 


So 


/ 
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So  not  prefenting  Scarf  and  Hood, 
New  Plays  and  Songs  are  full  as  good. 

Thefe  are  the  better  fort  I  grant, 
Damn'd  onely  by  the  Ignorant  : 
But  ftill  there  are  a  fcribl'ing  Fry 
Ought  to  be  damn'd  eternally  3 
An  unlcarn'd  Tribe,  o'th'  lower  rate. 
Who  will  be  Poets  fpite  of  Fate  5 
Whofe  Character's  not  worth  reciting. 
They  fcarce  can  read, yet  will  be  writing; 
As  t'other  day  a  fiJlyOafc 
Inftead  of  Jove  did  call  on  Jofe  : 
Whole  humble  Mule  defcends  to  Cellars, 
Or  at  the  beft  to  Hercles  PjUurs, 
Now  Charon  I  prefume  docs  ftop, 
Expcding  one  of  thclc  wou'd  drop 3 
For  any  fuchPoetick  Damn'd-boy 
Will  light  him  home  as  well  as  Flambeau. 

B  4  Edcus 
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Bacus  juft  had  made  an  end,  • 
When  did  arrive  the  dripping  Fiend, 
Who  did  confirm  the  Judges  fpeech, 
1\i2itCharon  did  a  Light  beieech. 
They  fell  to Confultation  grave, 
To  find  fome  ftrange  enlightned  Knave. 
Faux  had  like  t*have  been  the  Sparky 
But  that  his  Lanthorn  was  too  dark. 
At  laft  th'agreed  a  fullen  Quaker 
Should  be  this  bufinefi  Undertaker 5 
The  fittefl:  Soul  for  this  exploit, 
Becaufe  he  had  the  neweft  Light : 
HiiB  (bon  from  fable  Den  they  duig, 
Who  of  his  Sufferings  doth  brag^ 
And  unto  Heel  of  Fiend  being  ty'd.^ 
To  Charorts  Veffcl  was  conveyed. 
Chcironc2imt  home,  all  things  were  well  5 
This  is  the  onely  News  from  HelL 
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As  concerning  Man. 

/T"^  J  what  intent  or  purpofe  was  Man  made, 

-■-  Who  is  by  Birth  to  mifery  betrayed  ? 
Man  in  his  tedcous  couife  of  life  runs  through 
More  Plagues  than  all  the  Land  of  Egypt  knew. 
Doftors,  Divines,  grave  Difputations,  Puns, 
111  looking  Citizens  and  fcurvy  Duns  3 
Infipid  Squires,  fit  BiQiops,  Deans  and  Chapters, 
Enthufiafts,  Prophccies^new  Rants  and  Raptures^ 
Pox,  Gout,  Catarrhs,  old  Sores,  Cramps,  Rheums 

and  Aches, 
Halfwitted  Lords,  double  chinn'd  Bawds  with 

Patches  5 
Illiterate  Courtieis,  Chancery  Suits  for  Life, 
Ateazing  Whore, and  a  niore  tedeous  Wife  , 
Raw  Inns  of  Coui  t  men,  empty  Fops,  Buffoons, 
Bullies  robuft,  round  Aldermen,  and  Clowns  5 

Gown- 
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Gown-men  which  argue,  and  difcufi,  and  prate. 
And  vent  dull  Notions  of  a  future  State, 
Sure  of  another  World,  yet  do  not  know 
Whether  they  (hall  be  fav'd,  or  damn'd,  or  how, 

» 
Twere  better  then  that  Man  had  never  been. 

Than  thus  to  be  perplex'd :  Godfave  the  ^een. 


Have  a  care  what  yon  do. 
I. 

^  ^  Y'Hile  Men  endeavoured  to  adorn 
VV    The  guilded  Creft  of  bloudy  Mars^ 
Poor  Love  met  with  contempt  and  fcorn. 
Nor  had  he  one  Rag  to  his  Arfe. 

ir. 

His  Wings  were  clogg*d  with  melting  SnoWj 

Hardly  fupported  by  his  Legs  : 

He 
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He  had  no  firing  left  to  his  Bow, 
His  Arrows  too  had  loft  their  Pegs. 

III. 

I  who  had  always  (een  him  gay, 

Wondered  to  find  him  thus  diftreft^ 

I  told  him  if  with  me  he'd  ftay, 
Hemight  bewelcom  tomyBraaft. 

IV. 

With  a  faint  Smile  he  fhew'd  his  joy. 
And  foftly  to  his  Lodgings  crept, 

Where  fome  defign  difturb'd  the  Boy, 
He  prattled  all  the  time  he  flept. 

V. 
With  a  large  Sigh  hisSoul  I  fiird, 

Which  made  a  rumbling  in  hisGuts^ 
Into  his  mouth  ITearsdiftill'd, 

Tears  bigger  far  than  Hazzle  Nuts. 


His 
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VI. 

His  ftrength  returned  to  every  Limb, 
I  let  him  round  about  rae  play  5 

I  thought  my  firif  (ecure  of  him, 
Not  dreaming  he  wou'd  run  awav. 

VII. 

But  this  bafe  perfidious  Elf 
Ungratefully  from  me  did  part. 

Not  onely  ftole  away  himfelf, 
But  took  along  With  him  my  Heart. 

VIII. 
To  Ccelia  then  I  did  repair 

With  peremptory  Hue  and  Cry, 
Being  aflur'd  this  ftolen  Ware 

Muft  light  into  her  cuftody. 
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IX. 

She  own'd  it  with  obfcquious  art, 
And  drew  on  me  this  dire  mi(hap, 

'Stead  of  returning  me  my  Heart 
She  gave  me  a  confounded  Clap. 


A  Ihrd  Cafe. 


X  T  THen  trembling  Prisoners  (land  at  Bar 

^  ^     In  ftrange  (ufpence  about  the  Verdid : 
And  when  pronounced  they  Guilty  are. 

How  they're  aftoniOi'd  when  they've  heard  it! 

When  in  a  Storm  a  Ship  is  tofs'd. 
All  ask,  What  does  the  Captain  (ay  ? 

How  they  bemoan  thenjfelves  as  loft. 
When  his  Advice  is  ondy ^Praj! 

And 
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And  as  it  was  my  pleafing  chance 

To  meet  fair  Cielia  in  a  Grove, 
Both  Time  and  Place  confpir'dt*advance 

The  innocent  defigns  of  Love. 

I  thought  my  happinefs  compleat, 
'Twas  in  her  power  to  make  it  fo  ; 

I  ask'd  her  if  (he'd  do  the  feat. 
But  (filly  Sou}^ !)  (he  anfwer'4,  No.  I 


J ,\i v^ 


f^V 


Poor  Prisoners  may  have  mercy  (hewn, 

.  And  fhipwreck'd  men  may  have  the  luck 
To  fee  their  Tempefts  overblown, 
'   But  C(^lia  I  (hall  never 


d 


The 


T  0  E  M  S,  ^5 


The  Canary  Miflrefi. 

Ondling  forbear/ti^^  Herefie  to  think 
There  is  a  Miftrefi  equal  to  thy  Drink  5        T 
Or  if  in  love  with  any,  't  mufk  be  rather  V 

With  that  plump  Girl  that  docs  call  Bacchtti  Fa* 

ther. 
Thou  mayft  out-look,  arm'd  with  her  warm'efri- 
brace,  '-'^^'^ 

Ten  thoufand  Volleys  (hot  from  WomansFace!|* 
Who  wou'd  withftand  without  this  Aid  Divine^ 
Ten  thouftnd  times  as  many  Tears  of  thine  3 
As  many  Sighs  and  Prayers  would  be  her  fport^ 
Exalted  (he  fo  long  maintains  her  Fort. 
But  when  Diviner  Sack  hath  fir'd  thy  Bloud, 
Creating  Flames  whkh  cinnotbe  withftood*. 
To  which  is  added  Confidence  as  great 
As  hisjthat  aim'd  ^m^ovqs  Ccleftial Seat  5 

Boldly 
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Boldly  march  on,  not  granting  her  the  leifiire 
Of  Parly  5  'tis  the  Speed  augments  thePleafure. 
If  (he  cry  out,  with  Kiffes  ftop  her  Breath  5 
She  cannot  wilh  to  die  a  better  Death. 
Tell  her  the  pleafant  paflages  between 
The  God  of  War  and  Loves  more  gentle  Queen. 
When  feeble  Vulcan  came,  and  in  a  fear 
Left  they  wou*d  not  continue  longer  there, 
He  chain  d  em  to  the  fport,  with  an  intent 
To  keep  fuch  Lovers  for  a  Precedent  5 
Glad  to  behold  a  tempting  pleafiire  that 

His  weak  Endeavours  never  could  create.  , 

ll 

Then  ftroke  her  Breafts  thofe  Mountains  of  De- 
light, 
Whole  very  Touch  would  fire  an  Anchorite, 
Next  let  thy  wanton  Palm  a  little  ftray. 
And  dip  thy  Fingers  in  the  Milky  Way  : 
Thus  having  raiz  d  her,  gently  let  her  fall, 
Loves  Trumpets  found.  Now  Mortal  have  at  all. 
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A  happy  end  thus  made  of  all  your  (port. 
Lead  her  where  every  Lover  {liou*d  refbrt, 
Where  Madam 5^r4's  enthron'djthe  temptinc;*(l: 
That  e  er  wasfcated  in  :{Vef?icc  Glafi.  (Lafs 

Lafr,  that  this  fcnfc  of  Plcafuremay  remain, 
Caft  away  Thought  and  fall  to  Drink  again. 
Di  ink  off  the  Glaffcs,  fwallow  every  Bowl, 
And  pity  him  that  fighs  away  his  Soul 
For  that  poor  trifle  Woman,  who  is  mine 
With  one  fmall  Gallon  of  Immortal  Wine. 
To  get  a  Miftrefs  Drinking  is  the  knack. 
Love's  grand  exiftence  is  Almighty  Sack. 


What  are  you  mad  ? 

1  'LL  mount  my  thoughts  to  Giant  height,       .^' 

Tm  Conftellation  in  conceit, 
ril  pluck  down  Sol^  and  mount  his  Sphere  ; 
Then  fullen  Daphne  (hall  appear, 

C  .And 
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And  feeing  me  grafp  Phesbus  Rays, 
Shall  cringe  and  crown  me  with  her  Bays, 
ril  rape  the  Moon,  it  (hall  be  (aid, 
Cjnthm  bath  chang'd  the  name  of  Maid  5 
Her  twinkling  Girles  (hall  all  be  ta  en, 
No  Virgin  left  to  bear  her  Train. 
Thus  conquering  Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars, 
'Gainft  Gods  themfelves  Til  levy  Wars. 
Or  if  on  Earth  my  Mind  can  reft, 
ril  be  a  Monarch  at  the  leaft. 
Our  dull  Plebeians  fball  grow  quicker, 
Rincing  their  muddy  Brains  in  Liquor. 
The  Mifer  then  (hall  fcatter  Ca(h, 
For  Wine  (hall  change  his  Balderda(h  5 
And  (ing  and  drink,  and  drink  and  fing, 
Till  every  Subjed  turns  a  King. 
The  conquered  Gods  (hall  make  us  Legs, 
Intreating  they  may  fip  the  dregs. 
Thus  will  wc  tipple  till  the  World 
Into  Oblivion  is  hurld ; 
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And  when  we  feci  old  Age  does  come, 
We'll  pod  into  Eljfam  5 
/Vnd  there  our  chiefcft  Joys  (hall  be 
ro  think  of  paft  Felicity. 


Moneys  All. 

OEauty  is  Nature's  quaint  Di(guiil% 
A  Covert  for  the  Game  we  hunt  5 
jLing  pinch'd  but  once  or  twice  it  dies, 
And  leaves  behind  a  flimy 


lonour's  the  pleafing  Cheat  of  Men, 
The  White  that  does  difcover  Blots  ^ 

ike  to  the  Plague  at  height,  which  then 
Produceth  gav/dy  purple  fpots. 

ii»^ifdom  the  Souls  grave  penury. 
Which  he  that  owns  dares  not  be  brave  5 

C  2  But 
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But  with  dull  Morals  muft  comply. 

Left  the  fond  Age  (hould  call  him  Knave. 

But  he  whofe  Wealth  ne'er  knew  a  mealure. 

May  be  truly  termed  free  5 
For  while  he  rules  alone  in  Treafure, 

He  commands  the  other  three. 


Seven 
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Several  Late 


SONGS 

Burlefqu  d  or  Varied. 


As  Amoret  and  Phyllis  fate ^  &'C. 

A   S  Tof^  and  I  well  warm*d  with  Wine 
J.  ^  Were  fitting  at  the  Rofe, 
In  came  Sxtjohn  with  dire  defign 

To  ply  us  in  the  clofe, 

Thethrcatning  Bumpers  to  remove 

I  whifper'd  in  his  Eor  5 
Ah  Tom.^  abloudyNight  'twill  prove, 

There  is  no  Itaying  here. 
Tkre  is  vo^&c, 

C  3  Nons 

; 
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^\ 


None  ever  yet  had  fuch  an  art 

In  filling  to  the  Brim  5 
Nor  can  you  e'er  exped  to  part^ 

If  once  engag  d  with  him. 

Flj^fly  betimes,  for  at  this  rate, 

We  certainly  are  funk : 
In  vain  (&id  Tom)  in  vain  you  prate, 

I  am  already  drunk. 

I  am  already  drttn\. 


Hail  to  the  Myrtle  Shades^  d>c. 

^Itty  the  private  Cabal, 
Ah  pitty  the  Green  Ribbon  Club  5 
They've  cut  off  poor  5/re/?/j^//s  Entail, 
And  Strephon  has  met  with  a  rub. 


,< 


Sirephoh 
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StrephoH  has  (till  the  fame  Creatures, 
Who  fill  him  with  many  a  doubt  5 

But  Sirefhon  won't  ftoop  to  his  Betters  5 
hhStrefhotJ^dh  why  fo  ftout! 

StrephoH  once  caper'd  and  pranc'd  5 

Who  hut  Strephon  at  Masks  and  at  Balls! 

Strephon  the  Saraband  danc'd, 

But  Strephon  now  leads  up  the  Brawls. 

Strephon  who  ne  er  had  the  skill 

^  To  ufc  either  Figure  or  Trope  3 

VoxStrephon  has  no  lofty  Style, 
Nor  e'er  was  cut  out  for  a  Pope. 

Strephon  though  not  by  his  Tongue 
Has  drawn  to  him  Parties  and  Factions, 

People  that  make  the  day  long 

By  buzzing  of  private  Tranfadions. 

Strephon  has  little  to  fay, 

But  laughs  at  the  Lord  knows  what  5 

C  4  But 
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feut  theClab  meets  every  day. 
And  fits  with  eternal  Chat. 


TheVoor  Whore  s  Song^  in  allujion  to 
the  Begging  Souldier^  Good  your 
Worjhi^  caji  anEye^&c. 

Ood  young  Leacher  caft  an  Eye 
Upon  a  poor  Whores  naifery  : 
Let  not  my  antiquated  Front 
Make  you  kls  free  than  you  were  wont. 
But  like  a  noble  Rogue 
Do  but  difembogue. 
And  youihall  haveourconftant  vogue  k 
For  I  am  none  of  thofe 
That  a  bulking  goes. 
And  often  (liows 
Their  Bridewell  blows. 

Or 


/ ' 
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Or  New  Prifon  Lafb, 
For  filing  of  Cafh, 
Or  nimming  Prigfters  of  their  Tralh, 

But  I  at  Court  have  often  been 
Within  the  view  of  King  and  Queen  5 
AGuiney  to  me  was  no  more 
Than  t  itteen  Pence  to  a  Suburb  Whore  : 

And  when  he  did  tilt, 

I  did  briskly  jilt. 
And  fwallow'd  Pego  to  the  Hilt. 

A  Pox  was  very  near, 

For  B^bo  did  appear. 
Had  not  my  Surgeon  then  been  there^ 

Once  at  the  Bear  in  Drf^ry  Lane 

The  Bullies  left  me  for  a  Pawn  3 

But  I  made  my  party  good. 

To  Fifteen  Guinneys  and  a  Broad, 


) 
> 


OH 
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Oh  you  wou'd  little  ween 

How  that  I  have  been 
As  great  a  Jilt  as  e'er  was  feen. 

£ut  if  Mother  Bennet  came 

With  a  Wheedle  or  a  Flam, 
She*d  tell  you  how  I  cut  the  Sham. 

From  thence  I  roarch'd  to  Crefwels  Houfe, 
Under  the  name  of  a  Merchants  Spoufej 
And  there  I  play'd  the  fecret  Lover, 
Left  jealous  Husband  fhou'd  difcover. 

Oh  then  came  in  the  Rings, 

And  fiich  like  things. 
Which  eldeft  Prentice  often  brings. 

But  now  ray  poor     

Contrary  to  its  wont^ 
Muft  pocket  any  fmall  Affront. 


a;V. 


Nox» 


POEMS.         27 


Non^  Non?  the  Fights  done^ &^c. 

T^lOw  Now  the  Heart's  broke, 
-^       Which  Co  long  has  complain'd  5 
And  Clarwdd  triumphs 

In  the  Conqueft  fh  as  gain'd. 
Love  laughs  at  the  fight, 

At  themifchief  does  crow  5 
For  a  Love-wounded  Heart 

Is  to  him  a  fine  Show. 
He  plays  up  and  down,  and  he  (ports  with  the 

Heart, 
And  he  (hews  it  about  on  the  point  of  his 
Dart. 

But  fince  the  coy  Nymph 
So  difdainful  is  grown. 


V  The 
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The  pov.Tr  of  her  Charms 
•   We'll  for  ever  difo wn  5 
We'll  flight  the  fond  Brat, 

Love  no  longer  (hall  wrack  us, 
We'll  ftiake  off  his  Chains 

For  the  pleafures  of  Bacchus, 
Th^n  fill  us  more  Wine,  fill  the  Gla(s  to  the 

brim  3 
Thus  we'll  patch  up  our  HeartSj  they  (halllaft 
our  Life-time. 


Tell  me  deareji  "j^rythee  do^ 

Why  thou  wilt  and  wilt  not  too^  ^d^c. 

^nr^EVi  me,  Jac^^  I  pr'ythee  do, 

'  -*"  Why  the  Glais  ftill  flicks  with  you  : 

What  does  Bus'nels  firaifie. 

If  you  let  your  Claret  die  ? 


Wine 

V 
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Wine  when  firft  pour'd  from  the  Bottle 

All  its  ftrength  and  vigour  fliess 
So  fays  ancient  Arijiotk. 
If  it  ftand 
In  your  hand, 
It  will  then  disband 
All  its  Spirits  in  a  trice. 
Who  dares  then  refufe  to  fwallow 
All  the  Wine  that  out  he  puts, 
Will  find  (bme  heavy  Judgments  follow. 
Vinegar, 
Single  Beer, 
Or  fuch  difmal  Gear, 
To  torment  his  wambling  Guts. 

Since  to  all  (ubduingWine 

Lofty  Arguments  refign , 

He  wrongs  himfelf  that  fits  and  prates 

Of  grave  Matters  or  Debates. 


) 
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^    Talk  not  then  of  Merchandizes, 
Or  what  Intereft  may  accrue 
By  Taxes,  Subfidies^  Excifes, 
Liberty, 
Property, 
Or  Monopoly  5 
*Slife  'tis  enough  to  make  one  fpue. 
Be  as  you  were  ever  jolly, 

Let  it  not  ftick  at  your  door  5 
Bus'nefi  is  the  greateft  folly. 
Here's  a  Glaft, 
Let  it  pa(s, 
He's  a  formal  ACs^ 
That  e'er  talks  of  Bus'nefi  more. 


Mr. 
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Mr.  Drydens  Defcripion  of 
Night. 

ALL  things  were  hufh'd  as  Nature's  (elf  lay 
dead, 
The  Mountains  (eem  to  nod  their  drowfie 
head  5 

I   The  little  Birds  in  Dreams  their  Songs  re- 
peat, 
And  deeping  Flowers  beneath  the  Night  dew 
^  (weat. 

Even  Luft  and  Envy  flept^&c. 

Thus  Burlefqud. 

All  things  were  hu(h  as  when  the  Drawers  tread 
Softly  to  fteal  the  Key  from  Mafters  head. 


The 
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The  dying  Snuffs  do  twinkle  in  their  Urns, 
As  if  the  Socket,  not  the  Candle,  burns. 
The  little  Foot-boy  fnoars  upon  the  Stair, 
And  grea fie  Cook-maid  fweats  in  Elbow  Chair. 
No  Coach  nor  Link  was  heard,  &c. 


Difdairiy  yet  Jiill  I  will  love  thee ; 
Nothings  &^c. 

r7lLL't  up,  yet  ftill  I  will  take  it  5 
Fiirt  up,  rU  ne'er  forfake  it : 
Although 
My  doom  I  know. 
This  Gla(s  another  will  uftier. 

Good  faith  it  muft  be  fo, 
Though  drinking  of  thisBrufher, 
I  fhall  neither  ftand  nor  go. 


; 


^otp 
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No7P  at  laji  the  Riddle  is  ex- 
-pounded^  &c. 

y^^LD  Beelzebub  was  Father  of  Sedition  3 
^^-^Pride  and-Arrogance  began  divifion 
In  Religion, 

And  taught  men  to  combine. 
Fetch  up  the  t'other  double  Bottle, 

I  will  wa(h  away  defign  5 
Bring  a  Spinfter,  though  (he  have  a  hot  Tail, 

No  Kingdom  is  enflam'd  by  Love  or  Wine. 

The  bufie  Party  are  the  idle  Fellows, 
Fools  that  are  fufpicious  and  too  jealous. 
Let  Hell  loofe. 
The  Devil's  in  em  fure. 
While  he  that  drinks  clc  die  d''  in  diem^ 
And  all  night  hugs  a  Whore  s 

D  What 


V 
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What  Treafon  or  Rebellion  can  come  nigh 
him, 
Since  he's  employ *d  each  minute  of  an  hour  ? 


To  the  Tune  of  Per  fas  per  nefas.  ^ 

'  A  Pox  o'  thefe  Fellows  contriving, 
•^       They've  fpoilt  our  pleafant  defign  5 
We  v^ere  once  in  a  way  of  true  living, 

Improving  Di(cour(e  by  good  Wine. 
But  now  Converfation  grows  tedeous, 

O  er  Coffee  they  (till  confer  Notes  3 
'Stead  of  Authors  both  learn  d  and  facetious, 

They  quote  onely  Dz/g^j/^fe  and  Oats. 

A  Tray  tor  (till  gives  a  denyal, 

When  a  Glafs  is  fiird  up  to  the  bed : 

By  drinking  we  know  who  is  Loyal, 
A  Brimmer's  the  onely  Te(t. 

Hi 
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He  that  takes  it  *s  untaunted  of  Treafon, 
He  from  all  Impeachment  is  freed  , 

He  may  lofc  his  Feet  for  a  (eafon. 
But  never  (liall  lofc  his  Head. 


An  Eptafhiifon  the  Worthy  and  truly 
Vigilant^  Sam.  Micoe  Efyy 

T  TEre  Elontft  Micoe  lies,  who  never  knew 
-*-  -•  Whether  the  Parilh  Clock  went  fal(e  or 

true. 
A  true  bred  EvgUJI)  Gentleman,  for  he 
Never  demanded  yet  ^el  henr  eji  ;7.<? 
He  valued  not  the  Rife  of  Sun  or  Moon, 
Nor  e  cr  diftinguifh'd  yet  their  Night  from 

Noon. 
Untill  at  laft  by  chance  he  closed  his  Eyes, 
And  Death  did  catch  him  napping  by  furprize- 


\ 
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But  firft  he  thus  fpoke  to  the  King  of  Fears^ 
Havel  in  Taverns  fpent  my  blooming  years, 
Outfate  the  Beadle  nodding  in  his  Chair, 
Outwatch'd  theBulkcr  and  theBurglarer, 
Outdrank  all  meafure  fill'd  above  the  Seal, 
When  fome  weak  Brethren  to  their  Beds  did 

reel  5 
And  there  when  laft  nights  Bottles  Were  on 

board. 
When  Squires  in  Cloaks  wrapt  up  in  corners 

fnoary  3 
I  onely  clad  in  my  old  Night  Campainj 
Caird  for  more  Wine  and  drank  to  'em  again  ? 
Havel  made  ^nJohnRohinfon  to  yield. 
Sent  haughty  Langfion  daggering  from  the 

:         Field? 
And  unto  meager  Death  now  muft  I  fink. 
Death  that  eats  all  without  a  drop  of  Drink  ? 
You  ftealmy  Life  (grim  Tyrant) 'caufe  you  knew 
Had  I  fate  up  Td  kill'd  more  men  than  you. 

k     .  /  Quoth 
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Quoth  furly  Death,  Statuium  e/?,  fic  dico  5 
Sat  vigilajii Bonos  Nochios  Micoe. 


Vpon  Mr.  Bennet^  Procurer  Extra- 
ordinary. 

T|^  Eader  beneath  this  Marble  Stone 
•■"Saint  ValeNtines  Adopted  Son, 
Befjuet  the  Bawd  now  lies  alone. 

Here  lies  alone  the  Amorous  Spark, 
Who  was  us'd  to  lead  them  in  the  dark 
LikeBeafts  by  Pairs  into  the  Ark. 

If  Men  of  Honour  wou  d  begin, 
He'd  ne'er  ftick  out  at  any  Sin, 
For  he  was  ftill  for  Sticking't  in. 


D  3  If 


; 
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If  Juftice  chiefeft  of  the  Bench 
Had  an  occafion  for  a  Wench, 
His  reverend  Flames 'twas  he  cou'd  quench. 

And  for  his  Son  and  Heir  apparent, 
He  cou'd  perform  as  good  an  errand 
Without  a  Tipftaff  or  a  Warrant. 

Over  the  Clergy  had  fuch  a  lock, 
That  he  could  make  a  Spiritual  Frock 
Fly  off  at  fight  of  Temporal  Smock, 

Like  WiU  'itk'mjp  ftill  up  and  down 
He  led  the  Wives  oi Loridon  Town, 
To  lodge  with  Squires  of  high  renown. 

While  they  (poor  Fools)  being  unaware, 
Did  find  themfelves  in  Manfion  fair, 
Near  Lek'flcr  Fields  ox  Jams' s  Square. 


Thus 
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Thus  Wotthy  Bertnet  was  imploy'd  5 

At  laft  he  held  the  Door  (b  wide. 

He  caught  a  cold,fbcough*d,  anddy'd. 


39 


To  a  late  Scotch  Tune. 

^""T^Homas  did  once  make  my  Heart  full  glad, 
-■-     When  I  fet  him  up  to  rule  at  the  Helm : 

But  Tf^oMos  has  proved  but  a  naughty  Lad, 
FovT/jowas  I  fear  has  betray 'd  my  Realm. 

I  gave  him  a  Houfe,  I  gave  him  Grounds, 
I  gave  him  a  hundred  thoufand  pounds, 
I  gave  him  the  Lord  knows  what  Gadzounds: 
But  Thowas^  &c. 

The  fineft  Courtier  that  e'er  wasfeen, 

He  prais'd  my  Port,  and  he  prais*d  my  Meen, 


\ 
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He  prais'd  all  the  Ladies  at  Court  but  theQ;-?- 
Yet  Thomas^  c^c. 

I  gave  him  all  Chriftian  Liberty^ 
I  let  him  fometimes  lig  by  me, 
I  let  him  feel  my  Ducheffes  Knee, 
Yet  Thomas^  d^c. 


Vpn  a  Borpl  of  Vnnch. 

^nr^H  E  Gods  and  the  Goddeflfes  lately  did 

^  ^  feaft. 

Where  Ambrofu  with  exquifite  Sawces  was 
dreft. 

The  Edibles  did  with  their  Qualities  (uit. 

But  what  they  ftiou'd  drink  did  occafion  difpute. 

'Twas  time  that  old  Ne&ar  (hou'd  grow  out  of 
falhion. 

For  that  they  have  drank  long  before  the  Crea- 
tion.     4.  u  I  When 
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When  the  Sky-coloured  Cloth  was  drawn  from 

the  Board, 
For  theChryftalline  Bowl  Great  ^^z^e  gave  the 

word. 
This  was  a  Bowl  of  mod  heavenly  fize. 
In  which  Infant  Gods  they  did  ufe  to  baptize. 

Qiioth  JoTJCj  We're  informed  they  drink  Punch 

upon  Earth, 
By  which  mortal  Wights  do  outdo  us  in  mirth. 
Therefore  our  Godheads  together  let's  lay, 
And  endeavour  to  make  it  much  ftronger  than 

they. 
'Twas  fpoke  like  a  God, Fill  the  Bowl  to 

the  top. 
He's  cafliier'd  from  the  Skies  that  leaveth  one 

drop. 

Jpol/o  difpatch'd  away  one  of  the  Lades, 
Who  fetched  him  a  Pitcher  from  Well  oi  Par- 

tjajj^us^  To 


5. 
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To  Poets  new  born  this  Liquor  is  brought. 
And  this  they  luck  in  for  their  firft  Mornings 
draught. 

Jttfto  for  Unions  fent  into  her  Clofet, 
Which  when  (he  was  fick  (he  inf us'd  into 

Poffet  3 
For  Goddefles  may  be  as  (queamifli  as  Gipfies, 
The  Sun  and  the  Moon  we  find  have  Eclipfts. 
Thefe  Limons  were  call'd  the  Hejpenan  Firuit, 
When  vigilant  Dragon  was  fet  to  look  to*t. 
Six  dozen  of  thefe  were  (queez*d  into  Water, 
The  reft  of  the  Ingredients  in  order  come  after. 

Vef^us^  th' Admirer  of  things  that  are  fwect, 
And  without  her  Infufion  there  had  been  no 

Treat, 
Commanded  two  Sugar-loaves  white  as  her 

Doves, 
Supported  to  th'  Table  by  a  Brace  of  young 

Loves.  .So 
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So  wonderful  curious  thcfc  Deities  were. 
That  this  Sugar  they  ftrain'd  through  a  Sieve 
of  thin  Air. 

Bacchus  gave  notice  by  dangling  a  Bunch, 
That  without  his  Afliftance  there  could  be  no 

Punch. 
What  was  meant  by  his  figns  was  very  well 

known, 
So  they  threw  in  three  Gallons  of  trufty  Lan- 

goon. 

Man  a  blunt  God,  who  car'd  not  for  dif-courfe, 
Was  feated  at  Table  ftill  twirling  his  Whiskers: 
Qi^ioth  he,  Fellow  Gods  and  Celeftial  Gall-ants, 
rd  not  give  a  Fart  for  your  Punch  without 

Nants  5 
Therefore  Boy  Gammede  I  do  command  ye. 
To  fill  up  the  Bowl  with  a  Rundlet  of  Brandy. 


H  5'4- 


\ 
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Saturn  of  all  the  Gods  was  the  oldeft, 
And  you  may  imagine  his  Stomach  was  coldeft, 
Did  out  of  his  Pouchet  three  Nutmegs  pro- 
duce. 
Which  when  they  were  grated  were  put  to  the 
Juice. 


Nepune  this  Ocean  of  Liquor  did  crown 

With  a  hard  Sea-Bifquet  well  bak'd  by  the  Sun,    ' 


The  Bowl  being  finifti'd^a  Health  was'began  5 
Quoth  Jove^  Let  it  be  to  our  Creature  call'd 

Man-^ 
Tis  to  him  alone  thefePleafiires  we  owe. 
For  Heaven  was  never  true  Heaven  till  now» 


Z)pon' 


J 
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Vpn  the  Pyramid. 

To  the  Tnne  of  PuchffJgtons  Pound. 

I. 

TV  yf  V  Matters  and  Friends,  and  good  People 
-*-  draw  near, 

For  here's  a  new  Sight  which  you  muft  not 
efcape, 
A  ftately  young  Fabrick  that  coft  very  dear, 
Renown'd  for  ftreight  body  and  Barhary 
fhape^ 
A  Pyramid  much  higher 
Than  a  Steeple  or  Spire, 
By  which  you  may  guefi  there  has  been  a  Fire- 
Ah  London  th*adft  better  have  built  new 

BurdeUos^ 
T'encourage  She-Traders  and  lufly  young 
Fellows. 
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ir. 

No  fboner  the  City  had  loft  their  old  Houfes, 
But  they  (et  up  this  Monument  wonderful! 
tails 
Though  when  Chriftians  were  burnt,  slsFox 

plainly  (hews  us, 
*  There  was  nothing  fet  up  but  his  Book  in 
the  Hall. 
And  yet  thefe  men  can't 
In  their  Confcience  but  grant, 
ThataHoufe  is  unworthy  compar'd  to  a  Saint. 
Ah  London^  ^c. 

in. 

The  Children  of  Men  in  ereding  old  Bahd^ 
To  be  (aved  from  Water  did  onely  defire : 
So  the  City  prefumes  that  this  young  one  is 
able, 
When  occafion  (hall  ferve  to  fecure  them  from 
Fire. 

Blcwing 

/ 
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Blowing  up  when  all's  done 
Preferves  beft  the  Town, 
But  this  Hieroglyphick  will  foon  be  blown 
down. 
AhLoffdon^d^c, 

IV. 
Some  fay  it  refemblcs  a  Glafs  fit  for  Mum, 
And  think  themfelves  witty  by  giving  Nick- 
names ; 
An  Extinguifhcr  too  'tis  fancied  by  fome. 
As  fet  up  on  purpofe  to  put  out  the  Flames. 
But  whatever  they  (hall 
This  Workmanfliip  call. 
Had  it  never  been  thought  on  'thad  been  a 
Save-all. 
Ah  London  ^^c. 


\ 


48  POEMS. 

■  V. 

Some  Paffengers  feem  to  fufped  the  grave 
City, 
As  men  not  Co  wife  as  they  (bou'd  be,  or  (b  5 
And  oftentimes  fay/Tis  a  great  deal  of  pity 
So  much  Coin  (hould  be  (pent  and  fo  little 
to  (how. 
But  thefe  men  ne'er  flop 
To  pay  for  going  up, 
For  all  that's  worth  feeing  is  when  y'are  atop, 
Ah  London^  ^c. 

But  Oyou  proud  Nation  of  Citizens  all, 

Suppofing  y'had  rear'd  but  onely  one  ftone. 
And  on  it  engrav'd  a  ftupendious  Tale, 
-  Of  a  Conflagration  the  like  was  ne'er  known  : 
It  had  been  as  good 
T'have  humour'd  the  Croud, 
And  then  y'had  prevented  their  laughing  aloud. 

(   ZJpou 

/ 


POEMS.  49 


ZJpon  a  Superannuated  Couple  lately 

married. 

I 

A  N  Aged  Couple  have  combin  d, 
-^     And  ftock  of  years  together  joyn'd, 
To  vie  with  Time  *tis  nowdefign'd. 

H. 

Old  Emblem  with  thy  Sythe  and  Sand, 
Thy  canker'd  power  they  do  withftand. 
Nor  Fate  it  (elf  (hall  here  command, 

11  L 

In  vain  will  all  their  Projects  be  , 
Great  Time,they  muft  acknowledge  thee, 
When  they  endeavour  i?*w  in  Re. 


,  E  IV, 

\ 


5» 


POEMS. 


IV. 

They  reprefent  (each  tedeous  night. 
When  they  their  feeble  force  unite) 
Metkufakm  th* Hermaphrodite. 

V. 
Of  the  grave  Poffet  made  with  Sack 
A  holy  Sacrament  they  make, 
Which  they  with  like  devotion  take. 

V  L 

The  dancing Guefts  like  Lightning  flew. 
This  venerable  Brace  mov'd  too 
As  Cripples  in  the  Jovial  Crew. 

vir. 

While  Mufick  played  this  folemn  Pair 
Kept  time  to  every  fprightly  Air, 
With  deep-mouth'd  Cough  and  hoarfe  Catarth. 

VIII. 

/ 
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VIII. 

And  now  tl.eir  wiflics  are  complete, 
VVithchaftc  dcfiiL^  in  Bed  they  meet  5 
The  Wedding  Hems  a  Winding  fheet. 

IX. 

There  let  us  leave  them,  there  they're  fife, 
The  next  remove  is  to  their  Grave  5 
Efjthalumum  proves  their  Epitaph. 


On  the  Protefiants  Flail. 

TN  former  days  th*  Invention  was  of  Wracks, 
To  diflocate  mens  Joynts  and  break  their 
Backs : 
But  thisProteftm:  Flail  of  a  feverer  (brt  is. 
For  Lignum  vits  here  proves  Ugfinm  mortk. 

*  E  2  Th^ 

\ 
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The  Narrative. 
1. 

^^^Ome  prick  up  your  Ears,  if  they  are  not 
^^-^'  gone, 

For  this  Deponent  hath  loft  his  own  5 
His  Neck  goes  next  ''tis  forty  to  one, 

Which  no  body  can  deny. 

n. 

Now  this  Deponent  doth  depofe. 
That  he  was  once  one  of  the  Kings  Foes, 
But  now  he  thanks  God  he's  none  of  thofe  : 
Sure  our  Deponent  will  lie. 

III. 

He  fwears  that  once  there  was  Harrj  the 
Eighth, 

<  Who 
/ 
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Who  was  divorc'd  from*s  firft  WifeKatCj 
And  that  he  cut  off  anothers  Pate, 

Which  nobody  can  deny. 

IV. 

Even  fo  (quoth  he)  I  can  witnefi  bring, 

That  the  Qj did  confent  to  the  death  of 

the  K 

But  we  are  informed  there  was  no  fuch  thing. 
For  our  Deponent  will  lie. 

V. 

He  fwears  that  before  theTower  of  Babel 
Kain  knocked  out  the  Brains  of  his  Brother 

Abd  3 
Here  he  fwears  to  a  Truth  and  not  to  a  Fable  ^ 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

VI. 

Ev  en  fo  (quoth  be)  fome  bloudy  work 

E3  W^ 


^4  F  O  E  MS. 

Was  carried  on  by  his  Brother  of  2" 

But  His  Highnefs  is  neither  a  "jew  nor  a  Turk,. 
For  our  Deponent  will  lie. 

VII. 
He  (wears  that  once  in  Noah's  time. 
There  was  a  great  Floud  that  brought  a  great 

Stream, 
And  all  were  drown'd  that  cou'd  not  fwira; 
Which  no  body  can  ceny. 

V 1 1 1. 

And  now  CGod  blefs  us)  we're  all  in  a  fright. 
For  we  had  like  t'have  been  ruin*d  quite, 
Our  Throats  (hould  all  have  been  cut  in  the 
night  5 

But  our  Deponent  will  lie. 


IX 

Further  he  fwears  that  S.PeUriwm  Heav'n, 


Had 
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Had  fuch  an  absolute  power  given, 
That  whom  he  plcas'd  were  condegan'd  or  for- 
given, 

Which  no  body  can  deny. 


X. 

Even  fo  (faith  he)  CoT.miffions  went  out 
From  the  Pope  to  raife  both  Horfe  ana  Foot, 
That  whom  he  plcas'd  be  might  flafh  and  cut  5 
But  our  Deponent  will  lie. 


X  I. 

Some  where  or  other  S.  Paul  does  aver. 
That  an  Oath  puts  an  end  to  all  buftle  and  ftir> 
By  which  he  confirms  it  is  lawful  to  (wear  $ 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

XIL 

There  was  fooli(h  fwearing  in  former  days, 

^        I  E  4  But 
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But  our  Deponent  has  alter'd  the  cafe, 

For  'has  made  more  mifchief  than  ever  there 


was, 


For  our  Deponent  will  lie. 


The  fourteenth  Ode  oftbefecondBoo\ 

of  Horace. 


Eheufugaces^  Pojlhume^  Pojlhume.^ 
Labuntur  anm — — • 

OE  E,  Pofihutnus^  how  years  do  fly  5 
**^Nor  can  the  fmoot heft  Piety 
Fill  up  one  wrinkle  in  the  Face, 
Or  ftbp  Old  Ages  certain  pace. 

Or  quell  Mortality. 

^      / 

•  J*  ^^ 

-•••-    -.    '»i^  ••'■■■'"pi    rrr  .-x*--..  .^ 

When  dying  if  thou  (houldft  defign 
To  offer  up  at  Pluto  s  Shrine, 
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As  many  Bullocks  fat  and  fair. 
As  th*are  days  in  every  year, 

One  hour  would  not  be  thine. 

See  the  thrice  bulky  Gerjion  ftand. 
Shackled  in  Ropes  oi Stygian: 

On  t'other  fide  the  doleful  Pool 

See  the  extended  Tityus  roul. 

Where  all  Mankind  muft  land. 

This  irklbm  Shore  muft  entertain 

The  great  eft  Prince  that  eer  (hall  reign: 

As  great  a  welcom  (hall  be  there 

Made  to  the  meaneft  Cottager  5 
Diftinftions  are  in  vain. 

In  vain  we  (hun  the  chance  of  War, 
Where  the  moft  frequent  dangers  are. 


In 
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In  vain  we  do  (ecure  our  felves 
From  troubled  Seas,  or  Sands,  or  Shelves^ 
Or  a  cold  Winter  fear. 

By  all  the  Human  Race  at  laft 

Muddy  Cocytus  rauft  be  pad  5 
Where  th'impious  Daughters  fill  a  Sieve, 
Where  Sify phus  in  vain  does  ftrive 
To  ftick  the  Rowler  faft. 

We  bid  Farwell  to  Land  and  Houfe, 
To  th*  joys  of  an  untainted  Spoufe  5 
And  to  the  filent  Groves  and  Trees, 
Whofe  Height  and  Shade  at  once  do  pleafe  : 
But  there  (ad  Cyprels  grows. 

Then  (hall  rich  Wines  broughtTrom  Campain^ 
Which  you  with  Locks  and  Bolts  detain,, 

rti;  Be 
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Be  by  your  worthy  Heir  let  loofc, 
To  give  aTinfture  round  theHoufe, 
Where  he  does  entertain. 


59 


•  * 


The  tenth  Ode  of  the  fecond  Boo\^  of 

Horace. 

Re&ijfs  vives^  Licwe^  fjequc  altum 
Semper  ttrgerido 

'  I'^Hat  thou  may  ft  ftecr  thy  courfe  withgreat- 

cr  ea(c% 
Plunge  not  far  amidft  the  decpeft  Seas : 
Or  fiird  with  horror  when  the  Ocean  roars, 
Pre(s  not  hard  upon  unequal  Shores. 

Who  ever  does  admire  the  Golden  Mean, 
Is  not  pent  up  in  Cottages  unclean  3 
Inhabits  not  obfcure  and  fordid  Cells, 
Nor  courts  the  lofty  Hall  where  Envy  dwelk. 

The 
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The  Pine  Tree's  vex'd  by  winds  becaufe 
'tis  tall  5 
The  higher  the  Tower,  the  greater  is  its  fall. 
By  Heavens  Artillery  are  Mountains  fhook, 
And  mightieft  Hills  are  fooneft  Thunder 
ftrook. 
In  adverfe  Times  a  well  prepared  Mind 
With  reafon  hopes  a  better  change  to  find  3 
In  profp'rous  days  wiflies  no  further  good, 
But  modeftly  does  fear  Vicifiitude. 

Heaven  doth  disfigure  Earth  with  Winters 
Rain, 
And  the  fame  Heaven  guilds  the  Earth  again* 
If  at  one  inftant  things  fucceed  not  well, 
There  follows  not  an  everlafting  111. 
From  Bow  and  Dart  Apol/o  doth  retire, 
And  (bmetimcs  takes  in  hand  his  charming  Lyre,] 
And  by  foft  Notes  excites  the  Female  Quire* 
When  in  fome  dangerous  Straits  your  Barque 
(hall  ride. 

Let 
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Let  never  failing  Courage  be  yoar  Guide  : 
But  if  youf  Fortune  blow  aufpicious  Gales, 
Let  Wifdom  then  contraft  your  ftrutting  Sails. 


HoraceV  n^ellmjhes  to  afcurvyPoet 

gone  to  Sea^  Epode  lo,  in 

Maevium. 

Malafoluta  navis  exit  alite^ 
Ferens  olentem  M£viHm^  d^c, 

^  TL  TIth  an  unhappy  Freight  that  Ship  is 
^^        ftor'd, 

That  took  the  fulfbin  M^vius  aboard. 
Anfter  remember  what  you  have  to  do, 
*Tis  in  your  power  tofplit  the  Ship  in  two. 
Eurus  the  Black,  this  your  Command  (hall  be, 
To  fpoil  the  Tackle,  and  difturb  the  Sea. 
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Acpiilo  rife,  and  be  your  Fury  fhown, 
As  much  as  when  you  Trees  have  overthrown* 
And  in  dark  night  no  friendly  Star  appear. 
As  when  Orion  leaves  the  Hemilphere. 
Nor  more  of  Calm  at  Sea  let  him  enjoy, 
Than  conquering  Grm^i;?/  when  they  fail'd 

from  Troy  5 
When  Pallas  to  avenge  the  fin  of  Fire, 
By  water  made  AjaxsCxtV7  expire. 
What  fport'twoudbe  t'obferve  the  Sailers  fweat? 
And  fee  thy  Earthen  Face  look  paler  yet ! 
To  hear  thy  Howlings  and  unmanly  Cries, 
In  vain  befeeching  angry  Deities !  '  ■'  x 

Or  let  the  Southern  Winds  drive  thee  away 
Into  the  bellowing  Gulph  oi  Adria. 
But  if  thy  Carcaft  (hould  be  caft  on  fliore. 
That  Cormorants  the  Carrion  may  devour : 
To  th'Tempefts  then  a  Hoiyday  we'll  keep^ 
By  offering  up  aRam  or  fome  black  Shefep^ 


\ 
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POEMS.  6^ 


A  Call  to  the  Guard  by  a  Drum. 


RAt  too,  rat  too,  rat  too,  rat  tat  too,  tat 
rat  too, 
With  your  No(ts  all  fcabb'd  and  your  Eyes 

black  and  blew. 
All  ye  hungry  poor  Sinners  that  Foot  Souldiers 

are, 
Though  with  very  fmall  Coyn,  yet  with  very 

much  Care, 
From  your  Quarters  and  Garrets  makehafte  to 
repair, 

To  the  Gmrdy  to  the  Gnard* 

From  your  fbrry  Straw  Beds  and  bonny  white 

,    Fleas, 
From  your  Dreams  of  Small  Drink  and  your 

very  fmall  ea(e, 
From  your  plenty  of  ftink,  and  no  plenty  of 

room. 
From  your  Walls  daub'd  with  Phlegm  (licking 

on  *em  like  Gum, 
And  Ceiling  hung  with  Cobwebs  to  ftanch  a 

cut  Thumb, 

To  ihcGuard^^^c, 

From 
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From  your  crack'd  Earthen  Pifpots  where  no 

Pifs  can  ftay, 
FromRoofs  bewrit  with  Snuffs  in  Letters  the 

wrong  way  •>  .    , 

From  one  old  broken  Stool  with  oneunorokeh 

Leg, 
One  Box  >yith  ne'er  a  Lid  to  keep  ne'er  a  Rag, 
And  Windows  that  of  Storms  more  than  your 

felves  can  brag. 

To  the  Guard-i  ^c. 

With  trilfty  Pike  and  Gun,  and  the  other  rufty 

Tool  5 
With  Heads  extremely  hot^and  with  Hearts 

wondrous  cool  5  ,      ,  , 

With  Stomachs  meaning  none  (but  Cooks  and 

Sutlers)  hurt  ^ 
With  two  old  totter'd  Shooes  that  di(grace  the 

Town  Dirt  3 
With  forty  (hreds  of  Breeches,  and  no  one  (hred 

of  Shirt, 

To  the  Gmrdy  d^c. 

See  they  come,  fee  they  come,  fee  they  come,  fee 

they  come. 
With  AUarms  in  their  Pates  to  the  call  of  a  Drum  3 
Some  lodging  with  Bawds  (whom  the  modeft 

call  Bitches) 
With  their  Bones  dry'd  toKeies^  andLegsflirunfc 

to  Switches  5 

With 
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With  thcPlagae  inthcPurfc^and  the  Pox  in  the 
Breeches, 

To  the  Giurd^  C^c. 

Some  fiom  (lioring  and  finings  and  fpewing  on 

Benches, 
Some  from  (i  imn'd  fuKbni  A!e,andmore  damn'd 

fulfom  Wenches  5 
Some  from  Put,  and  Size  Ace,  and  Old  Sim,  this 

way  Oalk  : 
Each  mans  Rechng's  his  gate,  and  his  Hickup  his 

talk, 
With  two  new  Cheeks  of  Red  from  ten  old 

Row.s  of  Chalk, 

To  tU  Gnard-^  C^c. 

Here  come  others  from  fcuffling,and  damning 

mineHofr, 
With  their  Tongues  at  Lift  tam'd,  but  with  Faces 

that  boafl 
Offbme  Scars  by  the  Jordan,  or  Warlike  Qiiart 

Pot, 
For  their  build  ingofSconces  and  Volleys  of  Shot, 
Which  theycharg'd  to  the  mouth^butdiichargVi 

ne'er  a  Groat, 

To  the  Gttard^  (^^c. 

They  for  Valour  in  black  too,  the  Chaplain  docs 

come  ! 
From  his  preaching  o'er  Pots  now  to  pray  o'er  a 

Drum/  F  ^       All 


I. 
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All  ye  whoring  and  fwearing  old  Hed  Coats 

draw  near. 

Like  to  Saints  in  Red  Letters  liften  and  give  ear. 
And  be  godly  awhile  ho,  and  then  as  you  w^re. 

To  thcGuarU^C  c. 

After fbme  canting  terms,  Toyour  Airr.  .and  the 

like. 
Such  as  Poj'fing  your  Nlufqiiet,  or  Porting  youfi 

Pike  5 
To  the  right.  To  tlie  lefr^  or  elfe  Face  about  5 
After  ratling  your  Sticks,  and  your  ftiakinga 

Clout, 
Haft  your  Infantry  Troops  that  mount  the  Guard 

on  foot. 

To  the  Guard ^C^c. 

CzptzinHe&or  firft  marches,  but  not  he  oiTroy^ 
But  a  Trifle  made  up  of  a  Man  and  a  Boy  5 
See  the  Man  fcant  of  Arms  in  a  Scarf  docs 

abound. 
Which  prefages  fome  rwaggering,but  nobloud 

nor  wound  ^ 
Like  a  Rainbow  that  (hews  the  World  flian  t  be 

drown  d  5 

To  the  Guard,  &c. 

As  the  Tinker  wears  Rags  whileft  the  Dog  bears 

the  Budget, 
So  the  Man  ftalks  with  Staff  whileft  the  Footboy 

does  trudge  it  ^  With 
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With  tlie  Tool  he  ihoulti  work  with  (tliat*s  Half 

Pike  you'll  fiy ;) 
But  what  Captain'ii  lb  ftrong  his  own  Arms  to 

convey, 
When  he  marches  ocrloaden  with  ten  other 

mens  Pay? 

To  the  Gttardy  ^c. 

fn  his  March  (if  you  mark)  he's  attended  atleafl 
With  Stinks  fixtcen  deep,  and  about  five  abreaftp 
[Wade  of  Ale  and  Munclungus,Snuif,flags,  and 

brown  Cruit  for, 
iVhile  he  wants  twenty  Taylors  to  make  up  the 

duller, 
iVhich  declares  that  his  Journey's  not  nowtothe 

Muftcr, 

But  to  the  Gitiird^  d^c, 

?omc  with  Vlufquet  and  Belly  uncharg'd  march 

away, 
Vith  Pipes  black  as  their  Mouths,  and  (hort  as 

their  Pay  5 
kVhiltft  their  Coats  made  of  holes  (hew  like 

Bone-lace  about 'em, 
\nd  their  Bandeliers  hano;  like  to  Bobbins  with- 

out  'cm, 
^nd  whileftHorfemendocloath  'em,  thcfe  Foot- 

fcrubs  do  clout  'em, 

For  the  Gftarclj  (^c. 

F  2  Soma 
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Some  with  Hat  ty'd  on  one  fide,  and  Wit  ty*dc 

neither  5 
Wear  gray  Coats  and  gray  Cattle^  fee  their  Wei 

ches  run  hither. 
For  to  peep  through  Red  Lettice  and  dark  Ce 

lar  doors. 
To  behold  *em  wear  Pikes  rufty  juft  hke  their 

Whores, 
As  flender  as  their  Meals  and  as  long  as  their 

Scores^ 

To  the  Guardy  d^c. 

Some  with  Tweedle,  wheedle,  wheede  5  whileft 

we  beat  Dub  a  Dub  5 
Keep  the  bale  ScotiJI)  v\6\&^  and  as  bale  Scotijh 

(crub : 

Then  with  Body  contracted,  a  [lag  open  fpread, 
Comes  a  thing  with  red  Colours,  and  Nofe  full 

as  red  5 
Like  an  Enfign  to  the  Ring,  and  to  the  Kings 

Head, 

Tovpards  the  Gnard^  d/^c. 

Two  Commanders  come  laft,the  Lieutenant  pe 

hap?, 
Full  of  Low  Country  Stories  and  Low  Country. 

Claps.  I 

To  be  next  him  the  other  takes  care  not  to  failj 
Powder  Monkey  by  name  that  vents  ftink  by 

whole  fale, 

Fc 


POEMS.  ^9 

Tor  where  fhould  the  Fart  be  but  jufl  with  the 
Tail 

Of  the  Guard  ^  &c. 

\nd  now  hey  for  the  King  Boys,  and  hey  for  the 

Court, 
iVhich  is  guarded  by  thefe  as  the  Tower  is  by, 

Dirt^ 
rhefc  Whitehall  muft  admit  and  fuch  other  un- 

houle  ye, 
achday  lets  in  the  drunk,  whilft  it  lets  out  the 

d  row  fie, 
^nd  no  phice  in  the  world  (liif  ts  fo  oft  to  be  low  fie. 

Thank^tke  Guards  &c. 

Some  to  Scotia^: d'Tard  fneak^and  the  Sutleis  wife 

kifics  ; 
Bufdefpairing  of  Drink  till  fomc  Countryman 

pifles, 
And  pays  too  (for  no  place  in  the  Court  muft  be 

given) 
To  the  Can-office  \hQV).^^\\:{FootSoIdic/i  Hcav'n, 
Where  he  finds  a  foul  hox^  foon^and  cures  Sir — 

j  ■  On  the  (jiiarcl^  See. 

Some  at  Sh— l.oufe  p ublick(whcre  a  Rag  always 
gots) 

'  At 
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At  once  empty  their  Guts  anddiminiih  their 

Clothes. 
Though  their  Mouths  are  poor  Pimps  f  vVhorc 

and  Bacon  being  all 
Their  chief  Food)  yet  their  Bums  we  true  Cour 

tiers  may  call, 
For  what  they  eat  in  the  Suburbs,  they  ili . 

at  Whitehall, 

For  ihe  Gnard^  ^c. 

Such  a  like  Pack  of  Cards  to  the  Park,  making 

entry, 
Here  and  there  deal  an  Ace,  which  the  ^em  call 

a  Centry, 
Which  in  bad  Houfes  of  Boards  (land  to  tell 

what  a  clock  'tis, 
Where  they  keep  up  tame  Redcoats  as  men  keep 

up  tame  Foxes, 
Or  Apothecaries  lay  up  their  Dogs  Turds  in- 

Boxes. 

Oh  the  Gnard^  0^c, 

Some  of  thefe  are  planted  (though  it  has  been 
their  lucks  ,     ■ 

Oft  to  fteal  Coi:inrry  Geefe)  now  to  v/atch  the 
Kings  Ducks  5 

While  fome  others  are  fet  in  the  fide  that  has 
Wood  in. 

To  (land  Pimps  to  black  Mafques  that  are  6ft 
^  thither  footing, 

Jufl 


c 
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Jufl:  as  Hoiifcwives  fct  Cuckolds  to  ftir  their 
Black  Pudding. 

Oh  the  Gnard^  &c. 

Whilcft  another  xxwtTrojafi  to  fome  paffagcrunfj 

As  to  keep  in  the  Debtors,  fo  to  keep  out  the 
Duns  ^ 

Or  a  Prentice,  or  hisMiftrefs,  vvitii  Oaths  to 
confound. 

Till  he  hyes  him  from  the  Park  as  from  forbid- 
den ground, 

'Caufchis  Credit  is  whole,and  his  Wench  may 
be  found) 

Af7d  quits  the  Guard^  C^c. 

Now  it's  night,  and  the  Patrole  in  Alehoufe 
drown  *d. 

For  nought  elfe  but  the  Pot  and  their  Brains 
walk  the  round  5 

Whileft  like  Hell  the  Commanders  Guard-cham- 
ber does  (liew, 

There's  fuch  damning  themfLlves  and  all  elfo  of 
the  Crew, 

For  though  thefo  cheat  the  Men,  they  give  the 
Devil  his  due, 

On  the  Gnard^  c^c, 

VVhileft  a  Main  after  Main  at  old  Hazard  they 

throw. 
And  their  Quarrels  grow  high  as  their  Money 

grows  low  3  F  4  Strait 
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Strait  they  threaten  hard  (ufing  bad  Faces  for 

Frowns) 
To  revenge  on  the  Flcfh,  the  default  of  the 

Bones, 
But  the  Blood's  in  their  Hole,  and  in  Oaths  all 

their  Wounds. 

Like  tie  Guard^  &c. 
In  the  Morning  they  fight,  juft  as  much  as  they 

For  fomc  one  to  the  King  does  the  Tidings  con- 
vey 

For  preventing  of  Murder ,  Oh  'tis  a  wi(e 
way  ! 

Though  not  one  of  *em  knows  (as  a  thoufand 
dare  Ciy) 

That  belongs  to  a  dead  man,  unlefs   in  his 
pay 

For  tie  Guards  &c. 

With  their  Skins  they  march  home  no  more  hurt 

than  their  Drums, 
But  for  fcratching  of   Faces,    or   biting  of 

Thumbs  5 
And  now  hey  for  fi\t  Akmvcs^  ar.d  Tradefmen 

grown  lean  5 
For  the  Captain  grown  Bafikr^fi^  recruits  him 

a^ain^ 

With 
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With  fending  out  Ticket?,   and  turning  out 
Men 

Frow  the  Gnarcl^  &c. 

Strait   the  poor   Rogue*s  cafliier'd  with  a  Cane, 
and  a  Curfc, 

Fall  from  wounding  no  Men,  now  to  cut  ev*ry 
Purfe  ; 

And  what  then?  Man*sa  Worm'-^  thc(e  we  Glow- 
worms may  name  : 

For  as  they'r  dark  of  Body,   have  Tails  all  of 
flame. 

So  tho*  thofe  liv'd  in  Oaths,  yet  they  die  with 
a  Pfalm. 

Farewell  Guards  &C. 


Dr. 
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Dr.  Wild's  Humble  ThanJ^  for  His 
Majefiyf  gracious  Declaration  for 
Liberty  ofConfcience^  Mar.  15.72. 


T^nO  not  one  word  can  I  of  this  great  deed 
^     In  Merlin  or  old  Mother  Shipton  read ! 
Old  Tyburn  take  thofe  Tychobrahe  Imps, 
As  Silger^  who  would  be  accounted  Pimps 
To  the  Amorous  Planets  5  they  the  Minute  know 
When  Jove  did  Cuckold  old  A/^phjtrw^ 
Ken  M^r/j  and  made  Venud  wink,  and  glances 
Their  clofe  Conjunftions  and  Midnight  Dances  5 
When  coftive  Saturn  goes  to  (tool,  and  vile 
Thief  Mercury  doth  pick  his  Fob  the  while  5 
When  Lady  Luna  leaks^  and  makes  her  Man 
Throw't  out  of  Window  into  th'Ocean. 
More  fubtil  than  th'Excifemen  here  below. 
What's  ipent  in  every  Sign  in  Heaven  they  know, 

Cunring 
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Cunning  Intelligencers,  they  will  not  mi(s 
To  tell  us  next  year  the  fuccefs  of  this  5 
They  correfpond  with  Dutch  and  EtJgliJI)  Star, 
As  one  once  did  with  C  HA  R  L  £5  and  Oliver. 
The  BaT^kers  al(b  might  have  (had  they  gone} 
What  Planet  governed  the  Exchequer  known. 
Old  Lill)\  though  he  did  not  love  to  make 
Any  words  on'r,  law  the  ErfgliJI)  take 
Five  of  the  Smyrna  Fleet,  and  if  the  Sign 
Had  been  Aquarius^  then  they'd  made  them  Nine. 
When  Sagittarius  took  his  aim  to  flioot 
At  Bifhop  C^/7-^,  he  (pied  him  no  doubt  5 
And  with  fuch  force  the  winged  Arrow  flew, 
Inftead  of  one  ChurchStaghe  killed  two  3 
Glocejier  and  Durham  when  he  e(py'd. 
Let  Lean  and  Fat  go  together  he  cry'd  : 
Well  WiUe  Lillj^  thou  knew'ft  all  this  as  well 
As  I,  and  yet  wouldft  not  their  Lordlhips  tclL 
I  know  thy  Plea  too,  and  muft  it  allow, 
Prelats  fhould  know  as  much  of  Heaven  as  thou. 

But 
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But  novv^Friend  Williamfince  it's  done  and  paft, 
Pray  thee  give  us  Phanaticks  but  one  caft, 
What  thou  forefawft  o( March  the  Fifteenth  laft' 
When  fwift  and  fudden  as  the  Angels  fly, 
Th' Declaration  for  Confcience  Liberty  5 
When  things  of  Heaven  burft  from  the  Royal 
More  fragrant  than  the  Spices  of  theEaft.  (Breft* 
I  know  in  next  years  Almanack  thou*lt  write, 
Thoufawft  theKing  and  Council  over  night. 
Before  that  morn,  al!  (it  in  Heaven  as  plain 
To  be  dircern*d,as  if 'twere  C/j^r/e//  lVa/». 
Great  B,  great  L,  and  two  great  AA's  were  chief, 
Under  great  Claries  to  give  poor  Fan's  relief. 
Thou  fawfi  Lord  Jirlwgton  ordain  the  Man 
To  be  the  firfl:  Lay-Metropolytan. 
Thou  fawft  him  give  Induction  to  a  Spittk^ 
And  conftitute  our  Brother  r^/«Z)^//Y//(?. 
In  the  Bears  Paw,  and  the  Bulls  right  Eye, 
Some  detriment  to  Priefts  thou  didft  efpy  y 

Apd 
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And  though  by  Sol  w  Libra  t!iou  didft  know 
Which  way  ihc  Scale  of  Policy  would  go. 
Yet  Mercury  in  Arks  did  decree, 
That  WooU  and  Lamb  fhould  flill  Conformifts  be. 
But  hark  you  JT///,  Steer-poching  is  not  fair  5 
Had  you  amongft  the  Steers  found  thhAIarch-hare^ 
Bred  of  that  lufty  Pufs  the  Good  Old  Caufe, 
Religion  refcued  from  Informing  Laws , 
You  fhould  have  yelp*d  aloud^Hangingstheend, 
By  Huntfmens  rule,of  Hounds  that  will  not  fpend. 
Be  gone  thou  and  thy  canting  Tribe,  be  gone  5 
Go  tell  thy  deftiny  to  followen  none  : 
Kings  Hearts  and  Councils  are  too  deep  for  thee> 
And  for  thy  Stars  and  Dwmot7s  (crutiny. 
KmgCharks  Return  was  much  above  thy  skill 
To  fumble  our,  as  *t  was  againfl:  thy  will. 
From  him  who  can  the  Hearts  of  Kings  infpire. 
Not  from  the  Planets,  came  that  ficred  Fire 
Of  SovereignLovc,which  broke  into  a  flame  3 
FromGod  and  from  his  King  alone  it  came. 

To 
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To  the  King. 

So  great,  (b  univerftl,  and  (b  free  ! 
This  was  too  much,  great  Charles^  except  for  thee^ 
For  any  King  to  give  a  Subjeft  hope  : 
To  do  thus  like  thee  would  undo  the  Pope. 
Yea  tho  his  Vaflals  fliould  their  wealth  combine^ 
To  buy  Indulgence  half  Co  large  as  thine  ^ 
No,  if  they  fhould  not  onely  kifs  his  Toe, 
But  Clements  fodex^\\€d  not  let  them  go : 
Whileft  thou  to's  (hame,  thy  immortal  glory. 
Haft  freed  AUSouls  from  real  Purgatory  5 
And  given  i4Z?  Saints  in  Heaven  new  joys,  to  lee 
TheirFriendsin£»^/4»^keep  a  Jubilee. 
SufpeQ:  them  not,  Great  Sir,  nor  thinktheworftj 
For  fudden  Joys  like  Grief  confound  at  firft. 
Thefplendorof  your  Favour  wasfo  bright. 
That  yet  it  dazles  and  overwhelms  our  fight : 
Drunk  with  her  cups  my  Mufe  did  nothing  mi ndj 
And  untill  now  her  Feet  flie  could  not  find* 

Gr?e- 
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Greedinefs  makes  prophannefs  i'th*firfl:  place  5 
Hungry  men  fill  their  bellies,  then  fay  Grace. 
We  vvou'd  have  Bonfires,  but  that  we  do  fear 
The  name  o(  Incend'ary  we  may  hear  : 
We  wou'd  have  Mufick  too,  but  'twill  not  do. 
For  all  the  Fidlers  are  Cor7formijls  too  : 
Nor  can  we  ring,  the  angry  Churchman  fwears 
By  the  Kings  leave  the  Bells  and  Ropes  are  theirs. 
And  let  'em  take  cm,  for  our  Tongues  (hall  fing 
Your  Honour  louder  than  their  Clappers  ring. 
Nay5if  they  will  not  at  this  Grace  repine,    (wine 
We'll  drefs  the  Vineyard,  they  (hall  drink  the 
Their  Church  fhall  be  the  Mother,ours  the  Nurfe  ^ 
Peter  fhall  preach,  Judas  (hall  bear  the  purfe. 
No  Bifiopi-y  Parfofjs^  Vicars^  Curates^  we 
But  onely  Mjniflers  defire  to  be. 
We'll  preach  in  Sackcloth,they  (hall  read  in  Silk 5 
We'll  feed  the  Flock,  and  let  them  take  the  MilL 
Let  but  the  blackbirds  fing  in  Bufhes  cold. 
And  may  t\it  J ack^avps  {K\\\  the  Steeples  hold. 

Well 
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We'll  be  theFe^/,theB^<:4,  and  Hands^  and  they 

Shall  be  the  Be%  and  devour  the  prey. 

TheTythe-pig  fliall  be  theirs, we'll  turntheSpit^ 

We'll  bear  the  Cr^/r,  they  onely  ftgn  with  it. 

But  if  the  Patriarchs  (hall  envy  (how 

To  fee  their  younger  Brother  ^jofeph  go 

In  Coat  of  divers  colours,  and  (hall  fall 

To  rend  it  'caufe  it's  not  Canonical  5 

Then  may  they  find  him  turn  a  Dreamer  too, 

And  live  themfelves  to  fee  his  Dream  come  true. 

May  rather  they  and  we  together  jpyn 

In  all  what  each  can  5  but  they  haw  the  Coyn  5, 

With  fryers  and  tears  (uch  Service  much  avail  ^ 

Wixh  tears  tofwcU  yoxxx Seas -^Wwh papers  your 

Sails  ^ 
And  with  Men  too  from  both  our  Parties:,  fuch 
Tm  fure  we  have  can  cheat  or  beat  thQ  Dutch. 
A  thoufand  ^akers^  Sir,  our  fide  can  fpare  5 
Nay  two  or  three,  for  they  great  Breeders  are. 
The  Church  can  match  us  too  with  Jovial  Sirs^ 
Injormers.^  Singwgmer?^  and  Parati^rs, 
Let  the  King  try,fet  thefeupon  the  Decks 
Together,  they  will  Dutch  or  Devil  vex. 
Their  Breath  will  mifchief  further  than  a  Gun, 
And  if  you  lofe  them  you  11  not  be  undone. 
Pardon,  Dread  Sir,  nay  pardon  thiscourfe  Paper, 
Your  Licenfe  'twas  made  this  poor  Poet  caper. 

ITER    BOREALE^ 

Tkefe 
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Thefe  for  his  Old  Friend  Dodor 
WM,  Author  of  the  Humble 
Thanks^  &c. 

SIR, 

T  TAD  I  believed  report,  that  (aid 

Thefe  Rhymes  by  Doftor  Wild  were  made, 
I  long  before  this  time  had  fmt 
Some  fymptoms  of  our  difcontent. 
For  fince  y'  have  left  offbeing  vvitry. 
Your  hunthk  thankj  defervcs  our  pitty. 

I  can  t  imagine  what  youl  do. 
Your  Mufe  turnd  Non-conformijl  too  > 
And  will  not  eafily  difpence 
With  the  old  way  of  writing  fence ! 
She  hath  received,  if  that  be  true. 
As  much  Indnlgencc  then  as  you; 
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Surely  (^Dear  Sir  J  you  did  not  pray 
Since  you  conversed  with  Tjcho  BraL 
Jove  play'd  the  wag,  and  Lmia  pift, . 
Do  thefe  things  with  Free-Grace  confift  ? 

Celeftial  Signs  (erve  to  exprefs 
The  good  man  s  heavenly  mindednefs  5 
There  are  but  Twelve  of  them  in  Heaven, 
Yet  he  11  name  one  by  one  eleven  3 
And  if  you  re  not  in  too  much  haft, 
'Tis  ten  to  one,  he  names  the  laft. 

You  had  been  horribly  put  to't. 
If  Sagittarius  could  not  flioot : 
Aqnarh0  and  the  Sn^jrna  Fleet, 
ril  (wear,  a  very  good  conceit. 

But,  Doftor,  let  us  know,  why  will  ye 
Thus  vex  your  felf  at  William  Lilly  ^ 
•Tis  tme,  he  could  not  find  it  out, 
That  March  would  bring  all  this  about  5 
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But  on  that  day  you  well  might  gather"^ '^  '' 
That  there  would  be  fome  change  of  weather  : 
And  change  of  weather  in  a  Nation 
Portends  a  kind  of  alteration. 

This  favour,  you  do  fay,  did  come 
Fragrant  and  fiill  of  all  perfume, 
Like  Eafiern  Spices  (  it  (hould  fecm  J 
This  had  done  rarely  in  a  Theme. 

To  the  next  Column let  us  fee 

How  you  difcourfc  His  MAJESTY. 
Where  every  folemn  Epithite 
Does  look  like  Grace  before  you  eat. 
Which  being  faid,  as  rudely  you 
Do  take  the  Boldnefs  to  fall  to, 
With  Rhymes  moft  reverently  fcnt 
About  Vofe  Clcment\  Fundament, 
And  Vmu  that  would  provoke  the  hate 
Of  any  under  Graduate. 

tj  i  Pdcr 
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Peter  Non-con  (  it  feems  )  muft  pray, 
And  Jndas  Church  muft  take  the  Pay. 
Some  angry  men  would  call  him  rude  Afi, 
That  calls  the  Church  of^  England  Judas ^ 
Youl  be  no  Bijhopj  nor  no  Cnrate^ 
Tis  only  Minifter  that  you  're  at. 
Minifter  !  It  founds,  methinks, 
Like  Paftor  CUrk^oi  Bennet  Fynks. 

Thefe  Favours  which  the  King  doth  heap 
Upon  your  Head,  hath  made  you  leap. 
And  fince  y  have  found  your  feet  again. 
The  Goufs  got  up  into  your  Brain : 
licafring  be  fo  fine  a  thing, 
Pr  ythee  come  over  for  the  King. 

To7tr  humble  Servant^ 
O  B  E  D  I  A  H. 


m 
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///  PaifJters  when  fheji  make  a  Sign 

Either  of  Talbot  or  ofSrvine^ 

To  fati^fic  all  Ferfofts  rogafit^ 

That  they  wight  make  a  Hog  or  Dng  ont  5 

T^o  fiever  thifih^it  any  Jh  a  me 

To  underwrite  the  Creature's  Name. 

WILD  madefome  V^fes  you  mujt  k^orVy 

ITER   BORE  ALE  if  helorv. 


THE 

RAMBLE. 

\  71  7"Hile  Duns  were  knocking  at  my  Door, 

^  ^     I  lay  in  Bed  with  reeking  Whore, 
With  Back  lb  weak  and  P —  fo  fore, 

You'd  wonder, 

G  3  I 


§6  FPEMS: 

I  rouz  d  my  Doe,  and  lac  d  her  Gown, 
I  pin  d  her  Whisk,  and  drop  t  a  Crown, 
She  pift,  and  then  I  drove  her  down, 
'    j^  Like  Thunder. 

From  (Siamber  then  I  went  to  dinner, 
I  drank  finall  Beer  like  mournfol  Sinner, 
And  ftill  I  thought  the  Devil  in  her 

Clitom^ 


I  (ate  at  Muskatsixx  the  dark, 

I  heard  a  Tradef-man  and  a  Spark, 

An  Atturney  and  a  Lawyer  s  Clark, 


IV  Tell  Storiesi' 


From  tlience  I  went,  with  mufSed  Face,  • 
To  the  Duke  s  Houfe,  and  took  a  place, 
In  which  I  fpu  d,  niay't  pleafe  his  Grace,, 

Or  Highnefs  s 

Shoud 


7  '^^ 
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Shou'd  I  been  hangd  I  could  not  chufc 
But  laugh  at  Whores  that  drop  from  Stews, 

Seeing  that  Miftris  Mirgrct 

So  find  is. 


When  Play  was  done,  I  call'd  a  Link, 
I  heard  fome  paltry  pieces  chink 
Within  my  Pockets,  how  d'ee  think 

^  ..Q  r  employ 'd 'cm? 


A 


Why,  5ir,  I  went  to  Miftrifs  Spen/fg^ 


Where  fome  were  curfing,  others  fwearing. 
Never  a  Barrel  better  Herring, 


.V 


i 


Seven's  the  main,  'tis  Eight,  God  dam  me, 
Twas  fix,  (aid  I,  as  God  (hall  (a*  me, 
Now  being  true  you  coii'd  not  blame  me 

fo  dying, 

G  4  Sa 
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Sa'  roe !  quoth  one,  what  Shamaroon 
Is  this,  has  beggd  an  Afternoon 

Ofs  Mother,  to  go  up  and  down 

A  playing  ? 

This  was  as  bad  to  me  as  killing,     :  . 
Miftake  not  Sir,  faid  I,  I'm  willing. 
And  able  both,  to  drop  a  (hilling, 

Or  two  Sir : 

Goda  mercy  then,  (aid  Bully  Hec  — 
With  Whiskers  ftern,  and  Cordubeck 
Pinn  d  up  behind,  his  (cabby  Neck 

To  (hew  Sir. 

With  mangled  fift  he  gra(p'd  the  B^x, 
Giving  the  Table  bloody  knocks. 

He  throws  —  and  calk  for  Plague  and  Pox 

».  •       » 

T  a{2ft  him  3 

Some 
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Some  twenty  (hillings  he  did  catch. 
Had  like  t have  made  a  quick  difpatch. 
Nor  could,  Time  s  Regifter,  my  Watch 

Have  mift  him. 

As  Luck  would  have  it,  in  came  Will-, 
Perceiving  things  went  very  ill. 
Quoth  he,  y*  ad  better  go  and  fwill 

Canary, 

We  fteer* d  our  courfe  to  Dragon  Grecrt^ 
Which  is  in  Fkctjlrcet  to  be  feen, 
Where  we  drank  Wine — not  foul — but  clean 

contrary. 

Our  Hoft,  y'cleped  Thomas  Hamntortdy 
Prefented  flice  of  Bacon  Gammon,  ^-^^-^^^A 

Which  made  us  fwallow  Sack  as  Salmon 

Drink  water. 

Which 
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Being  o'er-warm  d  with  laft  debauch^ 
I  grew  as  drunk  as  any  Roch, 
When  hot-baK'd'Warden^  did  approach, 
y.  Or  later. 

We  broke  the  Glaffo  QUt  of  hand, 
As  many  Oaths  I'd  at  coEpnia.nd 
As  Hajiings^  Sabin^  Sunderland^ 

Or  Ogle, 

Then  I  cry'd  up  Sir  Henry  Vane^      ^  ' 
And  fwore  by  God  I  would  maintain 
Epifcop4cy  was  too  plain 

But  oh!  tbe  damnd  confounded  Fate 
Attends  on  drinldng  Wine  fo  late, 
I  drew  my  «Sword  pn  honeft  'K.aU 

O'th'  Kitchin, 

t^  v  Which 


FOE  MS,  9, 

Which  H- — 's  Wife  would  not  endqre,  \ 

I  told  her  tho'  file  look'd  demure.  V  A 

She  came  but  lately  I  \vas  fur e 

From  Bitching, 

A  Club  there  was  in  t  other  Room, 
I  bolted  in,  being  known  to  fome,  -  > 

Such  men  are  not  in  Chriftcndom  ^ 

For  jefting, 

They  ufe  a  plain  familiar  ftile,  ^ 

Appearing  friendly  all  the  while, 

Yet  never  part  without  a  Broil 

'^,  -T  Inteftin, 

Tiic  firft  as  Steward  did  appear, 
A  ftrange  conceited  Barrifter, 
Who  on  all  Matters  will  infer 

His  Reading, 

A 
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A  Band  *had  on,  that's  very  plain, 
A  Velvet  Coat,  a  (hining  Cane, 
Some  Law,  lefs  Wit,  and  not  a  grain 

Of  Breeding. 

The  Company  were  in  a  fit 

Of  talking  News  about  M^e/r/VA/, 

How  that  the  Prince's  leaving  it 

I  Was  fudden. 

Quoth  he,  (  becaufe  they  (hould  fay 
That  he  knew  lefs  of  this  than  they  ) 
Juft  luch  a  cafe  I  read  this  day 

In  Plowdef/. 

An  angry  Captain  that  was  there. 
Could  Indignation  not  forbear, 
'Zounds,  fayes  he,  did  Man  ere  hear 

Such  Non-fence  > 


We 
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We  talk  of  Sieges,  Camps,  and  Forts, 
This  Fool's  a  keeping  Country  Courts, 
With  mufty  Law  and  dull  Reports, 

Damn'd  long  fincc, 

Go  bolt  your  Cafes  at  the  Fire, 
From  Plowdcn^  Verkins^  Rajial^  Djer^ 
Such  heavy  ftuffdocs  rather  tire 

Than  plcafc  us : 

Tell  not  us  of  Iflue  Male, 

Of  Simple  FeC;,  and  Special  Tail, 

Of  Feofments,  Judgments,  Bills  of  Sale, 

And  Leafes, 

Can  you  difcourlc  of  Hand-Granadocs, 
Of  Sally-Ports  and  Ambufcadoes, 
Of  Counterfcarps  and  Pallizadoes, 

And  Trenches, 


Of 
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of  Baftions,  blowing  up  of  Mines, 

Or  of  Communication  Lines, 

Or  can  you  guefi  the  great  Defigns 

The  French  has  ? 

The  Barrifter  begari  to  ftart 

To  hear  (uch  bloody  terms  of  Art, 

And  did  defire  with  all  his  heart 

A  Farewelj 

Till  younger  Member  of  the  Hotrfe, 
Refenting  this  as  an  Abufe, 
Thought  it  convenient  to  efpoyfe 

His  Quarrel. 

This  was  a  (pruce  young  Squire  that 
Knew  the  true  Manage  of  the  Hat, 
And  every  morning  ty'd  Cravat 

With  Projea : 


One 
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One  that  was  fare  he  knew  the  Town, 
To  men  of  Fringe  and  Feather  known, 
Mongfl:  whom  all  Law  he  wou'd  difown. 

And  LogicL 

Captain,  quoth  he,  III  tell  you  thus : 
You  are  miftaken  much  in  us. 
With  dint  of  Sword  we  can  di(cu(s  5 

Tis  true  Sir, 

You  traird  a  Pike,  or  Ibmc  fuch  thing, 
In  Holland^  here  you  huff  and  ding  : 
And  all  the  Town  (  forfooth  )  muft  ring 

Of  ^ou,  Sir, 

I  can  remember  you  at  Latnls^ 
Whither  you'd  come  with  forty  (hams  3 
And  fwore  you  wou'd  renounce  all  Games 

But  Tennis: 

Laft 
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Laft  night  (  fuch  luck  ne  r  man  had  yet ) 
You  play  d  with  Countefs  at  Picquet, 
And  that  fhe  did  (  by  Jefiis  )  get 

Twelve  Guinnies  s 

Nay  worfe  —  juft  parting  with  my  Lord^ 
He  fancy'd  much  your  Silver  Sword, 
And  you  wear  his  riot  worth  a  Turd  — 

-I-  A  Bawhle, 

But  for  the  Hilt  he's  like  to  pay. 
For  you  will  have  his  Iron  Grey : 
A  fwifter  Nag  is  not  this  day 

In  ftablc. 

And  all  the  great  defign  of  this" 
Is  but  to  borrow  half  a  Piece, 
Or  be  excUs'd  (  if  Ready  mifs  j 

From  Clubbing : 


The 
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The  Captain  fwdl'd,  yet  did  not  know 
Whether  the  Youth  would  fight  or  no. 
Or  if 'twefc  (jp:  to  gtVe  the  Foe 

A  drubbing, 

G)mpany's  here,  and  for  their  (like. 
Quoth  he; fomc  other  time  111  take, 
For  I  did  never  love  to  make 

A  Buftlc, 

Even  when  you  plcafe,  quoth' Younker^  then 
I'm  every  Evening  to  be  fecn 
'Mongfl:  witty  Coffcc-drinkcrs  in 

Street  RnJfeL 

One  that  was  Dow'tor,  Rook,  and  Qiack, 

With  whom  the  Captain  us'd  to  fnack, 

Bccaufe  he'd  make  the  firft  attack 

On  Bvfcb!e, 

H  Did 
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Did  think  it  fit  to  do  him  right, 
Altho'  he  knew  he  would  not  fight, 
Yet  Cully  he  would  fore  af&ight 

And  trouble* 

Therefore  the  Captains  part  he  took. 
Home  Lad,  quoth  he,  unto  your  Book, 
If  Letters  fail,  Go  Bully-rock 

The  Carrier, 

For  here  you  muft  not  vent  your  ftuff. 
We  underfVand  you  well  enough : 
You  muft  not  think  to  rant  and  huff 

A  Warrier. 

I  knew  when  Ammal  and  E/;/  ♦ 

Was  once  the  chief  of  your  pretence, 
But  now  you  think  y'ave  fprucer  Senfc 

And  Knowledge. 

When 
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When  firft  this  Town  y'arriv'd  unto. 

The  only  Bu'sncfs  y'  ad  to  do 

Was  to  enquire  out  thofc  that  knew 

Your  Col  ledge. 

Certainly  Mortal  never  (aw 

A  thing  Co  pert,  fo  dull,  (b  raw. 

And  yet  nvou  d  put  a  Cafe  in  Law, 

If  they  wcu'dj 

Then  it  bcgaii  to  vifit  Playes, 
And  on  the  Women  it  wou'd  gaze, 
And  looked  like  Love  in  a  Maze, 

Or  a  Wood. 

Into  Fop-corner  you  wou'd  get, 
And  ufe  a  ftrange  obftrcperous  Wit, 
Not  any  quiet  to  the  Pit 

Allowing  ; 

H  2  And 
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And  when  my  Lord  came  in,  you  d  fpy. 
If  toward  you  he  caft  an  Eye, 

Y'  had  lucky  opportunity 

Of  bowing. 

At  laft  you  got  a  fwinging  Clap, 
Which  ran  upon  you  like  a  Tap, 
And  lay  for  Cure  of  this  miftiap 

At  Tootwg^ 

Then  you  writ  Letters  of  Advice 
To  Parent,  for  fome  frefli  (upplies^ 
Pretending  to-  the  cxerciie 

Of  Mooting: 

At  length  you  undcrftood  a  Dye^ 

Carrying  in  Fob  variety 

Gf  Goads,  of  Bars,  of  Flats,  of  High 

And  Low-Dycc. 

But 
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But  when  you  hear  the  fatal  doom, 
That  Father  (hall  remand  you  home. 
It  hardly  will  appear  you  come 

From  Studies. 

The  Youth  was  juft  a  throwing  Glafs 
Of  Wine  into  the  Doftors  Face, 
When  Barrifter  took  Heart  of  Grace, 

And  courage: 

Doftor,  fayes  he,  you  are  a  Cheat, 
A  greater  Knave  walks  not  the  Street, 
A  verrier  Quack  one  fhall  not  meet 

In  our  Age. 

t)oftors  of  Phyfick  we  indeed 

Do  mofl:  abominably  need  : 

If  you  are  one,  that  fcarce  can  read 

A  Bollar, 

H  5  You 
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You  fcrv'd  a  Doftor,  —true,  from  whom 
You  ftole  Receipts,  being  his  Groom, 
Or  waiting  on  him  in  his  Room, 

As  Valet, 

On  Serving-men  you  us'd  to  cut. 
Giving  em  the  high  Game  at  Put, 
And  made  the  Fellows  ftill  run  out 

Their  wages. 

With  Chamberlain  you  quit  old  Icores, 
Ruin  the  Tapfter  at  all  Fours, 
And  ftill  obferve  the  Carriers  hours. 

And  Stages. 

T  Apothecary  next  you  go, 

To  whorn  your  ftollen  Receipts  you  fliow. 

That  y  ave  no  Learning  he  does  know. 

And  fmall  Parts; 


Yet 
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Yet  for  Advantage  docs  proclaim 
You  as  the  cldeft  Son  of  Fame, 
And  fwcars  your  Cures  have  got  a  Name 

In  all  Part?. 

Then  take  your  Lodgings  at  his  Houfc, 
Widi  care  and  fccrecy  to  choufc 
Thofe  Fools  incurable,  that  thus 

Arc  minded, 

If  y'are  defirVl  to  write  a  Bill, 
Your  Eyes  have  a  defluxion  ftill. 
That  if  you  do  but  touch  a  Qiiill, 

You're  blinded. 

'Mongfl  gilded  Books  on  (helves  you  fqueezc 
Old  Gallen  and  Hippocrates^ 
For  luch  learn'd  men  ("  (ay  you  )  as  thefe 

I'll  ftickle. 

H  4  Tho' 
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Tho*  what  they  were  you  cannot  tell. 
Giants  they  might  have  been  as  well, 
Or  two  ^rch-Angels,  Gabriel^ 

And  Mkh'eK 

In  fliort,  you  are  an  empty  Sawfe  — 
Before  this  word  quite  put  he  draw.% 
The  Doftor  (truck  him  crols  the  Taws, 

Cod  bleG  us ! 

The  Student  then  prqpos'd  a  flap. 
Which  on  Quack's  beft  of  Eyes  did  hap, 
\Vith  might  and  main-  on  Youth  fell  Cip— 

— tain  Bejp^s. 

fth'  Room  was  Juftice  Middlefex, 
Who  underftanding  Statute  Lex, 
Being  unwilling  to  perplex 

A  Riot, 


oftly 
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Softly  as  he  could  fpcak,  did  cry, 
(  Which  no  Body  obfcrv'd  but  I  ) 
My  Friends,  in  Name  of  Majefty, 

Be  quiet, 

The  Youngfler  firft  defir  d  a  Truce, 
Bccaufc  Cravat  from  Neck  hung  loofe, 
Ciptain,  quoth  he,  your  Weapon  choofe, 

rU  fight  'cc: 

Nay  then,  thought  I,  if  fo  it  be. 
You're  very  likely  to  agree, 
There's  no  Diverfion  more  for  me, 

Good  night  tee. 

And  havaig  now  difcharg  d  the  Houfc, 
We  did  rcfcnc  a  gende  Soufe, 
With  which  we  drank  another  roufc 

At  the  Bar : 


And 


/ 
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And  good  Chriftians  all  attend. 
To  Drunkennefs  pray  put  an  end, 
I  do  advife  you  as  a  Friend, 

And  Neighbour. 

For  lo  !  that  Mortal  here  behold. 

Who  cautious  was  in  dayes  of  old,  v^,^--^ 

Is  now  become  rafh,  fturdy,  bold. 

And  free  Sir  s 

For  having  fcap  d  the  Tavern  fo. 
There  never  was  a  greater  Foe, 
Encounter  d  yet  by  Vom]^ey^  No 

Nor  Csfar. 

A  Gonftable  both  ftern  and  dread, 

Who  is  from  Muftard,  Brooms  and  Thread, 

Preferr  d  to  be  the  Brainlefs  Head  — 

O'th' People, 


A 
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A  Gown  'had  on  by  Age  made  gray, 
A  Hat  too,  which  as  Folk  do  fliy. 
Is  firnam'd  to  this  very  day 

A  Steeple  5 

His  Staff,  which  knew  as  well  as  he. 
The  Busncfs  of  Authorit}^, 
Stood  bolt  upright  at  fight  of  me  ^ 

Very  true  'tis, 

Thofc  louzy  Currs  that  hither  come 
To  keep  the  King's  Peace  fafe  at  home, 
Yet  cannot  keep  the  Vermin  from 

Their  Cutk. 

Stand  !  ftand !  (ayes  one,  and  come  before  — 
You  lye,  (aid  I,  like  a  Son  of  a  Whore, 
I  can't,  nor  will  not  ftand,  — that's  more — 

D'ye  mutter  ? 

You 
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You  watchful  Knaves,  111  tell  what, 
Yond'  Officer  i'th  May-pole  Hat, 
ni  make  as  drunk  as  any  Rat, 

Or  Otter. 

The  Conftable  began  to  fwell, 
Altho'  he  lik'd  the  motion  well : 
Quoth  he,  my  Friend,  this  I  muft  tell 

Yeclearly, 

The  Peftilence  you  can  t  forget. 
Nor  the  Difpute  with  Dntch^  nor  yet 
The  dreadful  Fire,  that  made  us  get 

Up  early. 

From  which,  quoth  he,  this  I  infer. 

To  have  a  Body's  Gonfcience  clear, 

Excelleth  any  coftly  cheer, 

Or  Banquets  5 

Belides, 
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Bcfides,  C  and  'faith  I  think  he  wept  J 
Were  it  not  hotter  you  had  kept 
Within  your  Chamber,  and  have  flept 

In  Blanquets : 

But  ril  advife  you  by  and  by, 
A  Pox  of  all  advife,  faid  I, 
Your  Janizaries  look  as  dry 

As  Vulcan  i 

Come,  here  s  a  (hilling,  fetch  it  in. 
We  come  not  now  to  talk  of  Sin, 
Our  Bus  nefs  muft  be  to  begin 

A  full  Can- 

At  laft,  t  made  the  Watch-men  drunk, 
Examm  d  here  and  there  a  Punk, 
And  then  away  to  Bed  I  dunk 

To  hide  it, 

Cod 
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God  fave  the  Queen,  —  but  as  for  youj 
Who  will  thefe  Dangers  not  efchew> 
rd  have  you  all  go  home  and  fpue 

As  I  did. 


The  Lawyers  Demurrer  argued. 

By  the  Loyal  ADDRESSERS  (the  Gentlemen  ) 
of  Grays-Inne,  agarnfi  an  ORDER  made  by 
the  Bench  of  the  fit d  Society. 

To  the  Tune  o[  Packingtons  Pound,  Or,    • 
The  Round-head  Revivd, 


D 


I. 


Ear  Friends,  and  good  People,  with  Gowns, 
and  with  none  5 


111  tell  you  a  Tale  of  a  parcel  of  WhJggSy 
The  Spawn  of  fome  RebeUs  in  year  Forty  One, 
Whoplike  their  damn  dSires^purfue  their  Intrigues: 

It 
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V 


It  occafions  amazing, 
That  fome  Members  of  Grays  Imt^  (Raifing: 
Turn  Tail  to  their  Ring,  from  whom  they'd  their 
Ton  Mortal s  of  Law  he  co7jfoiwdcd  for  every 
Who  refnfc  an  Addrefs  made  to  jour  Law-giver. 

k  IL 

By  amufty  old  Cun:om,caird  Order  of  Penfion. 
Giving  Thanks  to  the  King  was  judg  dan  Affray^ 

And  ftraight  they  Decreed,  'twas  juft  to  Dis- 
bench  One,  (S) 

For  fliewing  liimfelf  more  Loyal  than  they  ; 
So  thus  the  Dom,  Com, 
Speak  loudly  for  (brae,  (Mum. 

But  propofe  the  King  s  IntVeft  the  word  fliall  be 
XoH  Mortals  of  Law  be  co^jfounded  for  cvci"-^ 
Who  reff/fe  a)?  Addrefs  madeto )0Hr  Law-gever* 


m. 
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i 

11 L 

Men  of  the  Sword  they  fay  make  a  Divifion,  (S) 
'  And  militant  Lawyers  their  Wifdoms  difown. 
So  that  from  the  King  to  have  had  a  Commiffion, 
Does  riot  confift  with  a  tatter  d  old  Gown : 
Thefe  men  make  pretence. 
Both  to  Law  and  to  Senfe^        ("Prince, 
Yet  fay  the  Law's  broke,  if  you  fight  for  your 
ToH  Mortals  of  Law  be  confonnded  for  ever^ 
Who  refufi  an  Addrefs  mad^  to  your  Lam-giver^ 

From  th'  Ancients  (they  urge)  this  Order  comes^' 

And  therefore  cxpeft  a  ready  Obedience, 

But  how  can  that  be,(ince  their  Maflerfhipsdoat, 

And  they  themfelves  have  forgotten  Allegianccr 

Therefore  let's  pray. 

Both  by  Night  and  by  Day, 

rhit  they  rriciy  Conform.and  then  we'll  Otey/ 


J 
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Ton  Mortals  of  Law  he  cofifoHttded  for  ever^ 
Who  refiifc  an  Addrefs  made  to  your  Lan^-giver. 

V. 

But  wou'A  it  not  move  a  Heart  made  of  Flint, 
To  think  that  a  Houfe  mufk  continue  no  longer. 
Since  the  grave  Gubernators  refus'd  to  confcnt, 
Except  'twere  proposed  by  a  Bar-Iron-monger^  (C) 
Or  elle  by  a  Brewer,  (O) 

Who  fervcs  them  with  Beer, 
So  fmall,  that  they'r  fill'd  with  Sufpicionand  Fear. 
ToH  Mortals  of  Law  be  confoufided  for  ever  5 
Who  refife  aft  Addrefs  made  to  your  Law-giver, 

VL 

Now  fome  of  the  younger  difconlblate  fry,  (G) 
As  if  they'd  been  ftill  at  —  ^^fo  Magjfler^ 
Under  fuch  ftrangc  Apprehenfions  did  lye, 
They  defird  to  confult  the  Chappel-Minifter^ 

I  One 
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One  of  the  young  men, 

Wou'ld  not  handle  a  Pen, 
For  my  Lord  and  my  Father  won't  take  me  agen. 
ToH  Mortals  of  Law  he  confounded  for  ever. 
Who  refufe  an  Addrefs  made  to  your  Law-giver. 

VIL 

The  number  of thofe  who  refus'd  to  (ubfcribe 
Are  fidy  compar'd  to  the  days  of  Poor  Job, 
Few  and  Evil  —and  of  a  Satanical  Tribe, 
Who  fcandalize  all  the  reft  of  the  Robe  5 
Thofe  of  the  Bar-mds, 
Who  cry'd— No  Addrefi, 
Found  their  Party  of  Fadion  were  two  to  one  lefs. 
ToH  Mortals  of  Law  he  confounded  for  ever. 
Who  refufe  an  Addrefs  made  to  your  Law-giver- 

VIII. 
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VIII. 

^ow  you  have  heard  of  thefe  Lawyers  Demurrer^ 
\nd.  how  their  weak  Arguments  are  over-rul'dj 
Vithoutall  Difputc,  will  think  an  Abhornr^ 
)f  them  and  Petitions,  are  loyally  bold. 
For (iich  Impudence, 
Both  at  Bar  and  at  Bench, 
Proceeds  ftoitttbofe  Men  who  their  King  would 
Retrench  s 
You  mortals  of  Law  be  confoufided  for  cver^ 
Who  refnJeaH  Addrefs  made  to  your  Law  giver. 


t  %  Th^ 
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The  SWORD'S  Faremll,  upt 
the  afp-oach  of  a  Michaelmas^ 
Term. 


H 


Ealth  to  my  Friends,  a  terrdr  ta  myFoes, 
Revenging  Wrongs,  impatient  of  blows/, 
Couragious  Metal,  trueft  of  all  Steels, 
Sure  to  thy  Mafter,  always  at  his  heels  5 
Ready  to  )Og  him  by  the  Elbow,  when 
He  is  confronted  by  the  Sons  of  Men. 
Soul  of  my  Weapon,  thou  flaalt  take  thyReft^ 
And  acquiefce  within  thy  Sable  Neft, 
One  Month  muft  fix  thee  in  a  certain  Station, 
Thy  Mafter  s  Ter^  muft  prove  thine  own  Vacation 
'  Till  that's  expired  (his  Honour  be  thy  Pawn  ) 

Though  herethour't  hang'dyet  thou  {halt  not  I 

(draw 

Thou  (halt  not  now  too  late  at  Night  appear, 

Tincenfe  the  Rings  Almighty  Officer, 

Nor  vex  his  Watch,  left  by  his  great  Command 

They  knock  thy  Mafter  down^and  bid  him  ftand 

N 
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Nor  fly  at  Mortal  wight,  though  nc  re  io  tall, 
Who  paffing  by  Surrenders  not  the  Wall, 
Nor  pu(h  at  Bayliffs  ftout  dcnotincing  War  ; 
We  know  no  Sergeants  now  but  at  the  Bar. 
They  re  fixd  (but  with fuch moveable  devotion,) 
Come  when  you  will,  you  1  find  them  in  a  Motion- 
Not  willing  any  Man  (hould  bcoppreft, 
Tis  only  'judgment  that  they  would  Arreft. 

Thou  (halt  not  now  be  bare,when  Hc^Jor  cloaths, 
And  backs  the  Lye  w^ithrags  of  fwelling  Oaths, 
Now  filch  great  words  admit  a  Period, 
He  muft  fpeak  only  truth,  y3  help  him  Godj 
The  Stile  is  chang'd,  (the  Seafon  Co  will  have  it) 
if  he  will  fwear,  *t  muft  be  by  Affidavit, 

Thou  muft  not  now  come  forth  in  view,as  once 
To  fright  a  Rev  rend  Bawd,  and  build  a  Sconce, 
Nor  make  a  Drawer  ftand  all  Night  to  Skink 
Full  cups,  and  watch  to  fill  thy  Maftcr  Drink, 
To  rubific  his  Cheeks,  though  when  he  will, 
He  can  take  out  a  Fieri  Farias  ftill. 

Or  Prefidents  C  if  common  Writs  do  fail,  J 
Direft  to  me  a  fpccial  Writ  of  AtU. 

I  3  Nor 
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f  Whilom  at  fuch  a  Sign  convend  the  Wits  ^ 
But  now  no  Sign  is  known  except  for  Writs) 
Thou  muft  forbear  a  while  at  h^  and  h», 
T  out-brave  whom  thou  fufpefteft  like  to  win: 
No  jogging  chance  muft  now  blind  mortal  Eye% 
We  11  find  fre(h  Bail  of  Me;i  and  not  of  Dice, 
Pray  for  an  Adion  now,  and  not  an  Ace, 
Let  every  Dence  produce  a  Debtor  s  cafe  : 
And  in  the  ftead  of  every  Treji  that's  thrown,    . 
So  many  Trj/als  may  we  call  our  own. 
To  caft  a  ^atre  now  we  muft  forget, 
And  call  to  mind  a  ^mre  Impedit. 
Each  Cwqne  a  Capias^  and  for  every  Size 
^\^\hdXz  Scire  Facias  may  arile. 
Now  we  muft  think  Hazard  brings  little  gain, 
Throw  a  Mandamus  rather  than  a  Main  ^ 
On  certainties  'tis  fafeft  to  rely. 
Mores  gaind  by  5;7/,  than  gotten  by  the 5^. 
To  Play-Houfes  thou  now  ftialtbid  adieu, 
Although  the  Farce  be  gay  enough  and  now, 
Ne  re  before  afted,  brings  thee  not  among 
Thofe  that  fell  Two  and  Six-pence  for  a  Song. 

No 
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No  Idle  Scenes  fit  bufie  times  as  thefe, 
Inftead  of  Playes  we  now  convcrfc  with  Pleas  ^ 
And  't  s  thought  the  laft  do  liwour  more  of  Wit, 
For  thofe  have  Plots  to  fj^end,  but  thefe  to  get. 

(Give  way.  Great  Shakcjpear  ,and  immortal  iic//, 
To  Doc  and  Roe^  John  Den  and  Richard  Fc??!) 
Farewel(dear  Sword)thour't  prov  d,and  laid  afide^ 
Thy  youngefl:  Brother,  Penknife,  muft  be  try'd  5 
That  thou  art  beft,  needs  but  a  thin  difpute. 
Thou  wounded  skin  oiMun,  he  skin  oi  Brnte-^ 
Tis  pity  fuch  an  Urchin  long  fhould  reign 
To  raze  a  Line,  when  thou  can'ft  prick  a  Vein. 
*Tis  thou  can'ft  make  fuch  horrid  bloody  work 
Will  fright  thePope,and  fcare  the  biggoft  Turk^  3 
Thy  very  name  v/ill  make  a  Cripple  run 
Swift  as  a  Courtier  from  a  City  Dunn. 

Now  Tom  (in  Acres  rich, is  come  to  Town) 
To  change  the  Title  of  a  Yeoman*s  Son, 
Thoubid'ft  him  kneel,  and  ftroak'ft  his  empty  Skul^ 
And  mak'ft  him  rife  Sir  Thomas  Worfhipful: 
Thus  thou  mak'ft  fpecial  Knights  ofcommon  men 
When  he  hath  made  his  beft  'tis  but  a  Pen, 

Yet 
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Yet  fuch  aPen,  that  when't  has  learn  t  it's  Trade^ 
It  may  undo  the  Knight  which  thou  haft  made. 
That  thou  art  monftrous  valiant  is  toocertain, 
For  inftance  this,  in  fine  (as  faith  Sir  Martin  ) 
Th'haft  kiird — But  foft/omc  wifer  are  than  fome, 
I  fliould  Marr-all  if  I  difcover  whom. 
In  point  of  Honour  this,  (  deny  t  who  can) 
Thou  never  turndft  thy  Bacl^^to  any  Man: 
The  (hort  and  long  on  t's  thus,  I'll  (afely  (ay, 

(  run  away : 
Though  thouftiould'ft  /?re^4,  thou  would'ft  not 
Yet  'twould  not  wound  thy  credit  long,fbr  when 
The  Term  is  done,  111  fet  thee  up  agen. 

Cedafft  AR.ma  tog£^  concedat  Uurea  lwgti<e. 


Wrote 
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Wrote  in  the  Banquetting-Houfe  in 
Grayes-Inn- Walks. 

HERE  Damfel  fits  difconfblate, 
Curfing  the  Rigor  of  her  Fate, 
Till  Squire  Infipid  having  (py*d  her. 
Takes  Heart  of  Grace,  and  (quats  befidc  her. 

He  thus  accofts,  — Madam,  By  Gad 
You  are  at  once  both  fair  and  (ad. 
She  innoccndy  does  fubmit 
To  all  the  Tyrants  of  his  Wit. 
The  Bargain  s  made,  flie  firft  is  led 
To  the  three  Tuns,  and  fo  to  Bed. 

But  yonder  comes  a  graver  Fop, 

With  heavy  Shoe,  and  Boot-hofc-top  5 

To  him  repairs  a  virtuous  Sir, 

Whofe  Queftion  is,  What  News  does  ftij:? 

With  Face  askrew,  he  then  declares 

The  probability  of  Wars : 

And 
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And  gives  an  ample  latisfaftion 
Of  Englijh^  French^  and  Dntch  Tranfaftion. 
Thus  chattering  out  three  houres  Tale, 
They  tread  to  th'  Mag-pye,  to  drink  Ale. 


Death  and  the  old  man. 

A  Paraphraje  upon  one  of  ^(bp  s  Fables, 

A  Poor  old  man,  who  had  by  cleaving  wood, 
Full  threefcore  years  procured  a  livelihood^ 
He  never  ran  the  various  rifques  of  Fate, 
Each  day  his  (boulders  bore  an  equal  weight. 
Till  now  at  laft  of  Age  he  did  complain, 
And  thought  eachLoad  did  weigh  as  much  again. 

One  Evening  coming  home  he  made  a  flop, 
And  wanting  ftrength,  he  let  his  burden  drop  3 
Then  fate  upon  it,  with  a  proud  negleft. 
And  nere  till  now  did  on  himfelf  refled. 

What  Being*s-  this  calFd  Man,  and  what  am  I  ? 
One  of  the  Drudges  of  Mortality. 

I've 
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j'vc  cut  down  Wood  enough,  now  Death  attend. 
And  to  my  Life  and  Labour  put  an  end  : 
With  that  the  Grifly  Skclleton  appear'd, 
And  the  old  man  was  from  his  Senfes  fcar'd  : 

Qiioth  Death,  Old  fellow,  if  you'd  fpeak  with  me, 
rie  give  a  period  to  your  mifery  ; 
Oh  No,  fwcct  Sir,  quoth  the  amazed  Grandfirc, 
I  wi(h  it  not,  as  Tme  a  living  man  Sir  5* 
I  only  did  defire,  becaufe  Fme  weak. 
And  cannot  lift  this  Burthen  to  my  Neck, 
That  you'ld  be  pleas'd,  to  lend  a  helping  hand, 
And  l^imyoxxrsjnreafier.to  command. 

Moral. 

S/llj  old  wretch^  n>ho  living  art  oppre^^ 
Tct  darii  7iot  venture  on  Eternal  rcjt. 


Upon 
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Upon  the  Death  of  Edward  Story,  Efq^  Majier 
of  the  Pond,  W  Principal  of  hcrmrds-lnn. 

(drownd, 

LET  all  that  read  thefe  Lines  in  Tears  be 
Since  St  or/ sdcsid,  theMafter  of  the  Pondj 
What  idle  Tales  fantaftick  Poets  feign 
About  God  Neptfme,  and  his  ftormy  Main, 
That  his  Dominion's  great,  'tis  no  fuch  matter. 
What  great  Command  can  there  be  over  Water  ? 
To  Storfs  power  'twere  Non-fence  to  compare  it. 
For  he  was  Mafter  of  a  Po^id  of  Claret : 
And  he  this  Scarlet  Sea^  like  Mofes^  —  did 
To  all  his  Club  oflJraeUtes  divide  ; 
And  when  too  late  at  night  fome  came  in  doz  d, 
ThePo^d  o'er  them,  as  o'er  th'  Egj/ptiansclosd. 

This  P<7W  was  Helicon^  where  Story  fate 
Like  mighty  Pho^huf,  in  his  Chair  of  State  : 
His  Tongue  made  Mufick  like  Apollo  s  Lyre, 
Which  when  he  us'd,  he  filenc'd,  all  the  Quire  5 
He  had  his  Mufes  too,  but  more  than  Nine,  » 
Befides,  they're  of  the  Gender  Mafculine  : 

Of 
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Of  different  Subjcfts  every  Mufe  did  fing,  (bring. 
Which  they  from  Jsh/ij^or  Grays-Imi  Walks  did 
Some  Foreign  Matters  (ang,  another  Mufe, 
In  humble  Stile,  fang  of  Domeftick  News^ 
Some  (ang  of  bloody  Plots  againft  the  Throne 
And  Government  5  another  (ang  of  none; 
Till  bv  fome  figa  his  pleafiire  was  expreft, 
Then  all  were  quiet  while  he  told  a  Jeft 

And  as  this  witty  Club  he  kept  in  awe. 
He  headed  too,  a  Body  of  the  Law, 
Yet  for  all  that,  as  skilfiil  as  he  was. 
Death  brought  his  A&ion  without  (hewing  Canfe. 
AndranhimtotheZJ^/^rv  with  (iich  fpeed. 
He  had  not  time  enough  to  (uperfede. 
With  all  Mankind  De^^Amuft  his //7/cre/?  clear^ 
But  to  call  in  the  Pr/»r/p /e*sfevere. 


hon 
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Vpon  the  Memory  of  Mr.  John  Sptat,  late 
Sten>ard  of  GrsiyeS'Inn. 

CAN  any  man  inreafon  think  it  fit 
That  Death  (hould  eat  a  Steward  at  2i  Bit? 
And  in  one  long  Vacation  fhould  devour, 
What,  in  all  Confcience,  might  have  ferv'd  for  four} 
Had  iihQGnTerm'ttme  he'd  have  taken  courfe 
To  have  repell'd  both  him  and  all  his  Force. 
Villanous  Death  !  he  would  have  placd  a  Chop' 
With  every  Dart  that  thou  haft  in  thy  Shop; 
Thou  durft  not  then  attempthim  (meager  Glutton) 
When  he  and*s  men  were  arm*d  with  Beef&L  Mutton  ^ 
Thou  wert  afraid  to  nibble  at  John  Sprat 
While  Barrel-Cod  and  Whiting  were  in  diate  5 
His  Voice  disbanded  thee,  and  all  thy  Troop, 
When  gracefully  he  gave  the  word.  Serve  up. 
'Twas  cowardly  to  take  him,  when  Ran?  Fruits^ 
When  Tjirneps^  Cucumbers^  and  CabbedgeKoets 
Had  chiird  his  Blood,  he  had  defi'd  being  fickj 

Had  he  furviv  d  the  time  they  call  Tres  Mich\ 

Buf 
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But  why  had  not  thy  hungry  Maw  been  cas'J, 
liTasboroHgh  or  Taylor  thou  hadft  feizd, 
Thofe  J/z/^/e  parts  of  Middle-piece  and  Rnmp^ 
In&tiate  thou !  to  fall  upon  the  Chump. 
Since  hufte  Sprat  (our  lives  Truftee)  is  dead, 
The  Bottled  Joyes  of  Norfolk  too  are  fled.* 
The  Thetford'Ale^  which  won  the  hearts  of  Youth? 
And  made  them  chant  his  praift  with  open  mouth; 
Whom  afterwards  he  d  greet  in  friendly  fort. 
Your  Chamber^  Sir^  I  thirtk^s  in  Coney  Court. 
When  vpill't  he  opportune —  to  bring  my  Bill  ? 
Ufiifc^ner  talh^ofthat  man  5  Tvhen you  vpUL 
Then  he  ("good  man  J  who  alwayes  knew  his  time, 
To  Chamber-door  would  in  the  Morning  clime. 

Now  trufty  Sprat  is  gone,  there  will  not  come 
So  Generous  a  Steward  in  his  Room : 
He  would  in  Tonnger  Brothers  ftill  confide ! 
Whofe  Parents  do  in  Foreign  Lands  refide : 
He  entertain  d  them  well  5  yet  did  not  know 
Whether  their  Friends  were  living  there  or  no. 
They  fcom'd  to  come  as  Commoners  to  eat. 
But  took  it  as  the  Nobk  Steward's  Treat. 

Ah. 
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Ab  cruel  Hag !  (thoughMufe  be  out  dF  breatli. 
Yet  fee !  ftie'lhave  one  parting  blow  at  Death) 
Were  there  not  equal  Standers  ofthe  Hall, 
That  thou  didftcall  Sprat  in  diprivateCdU? 
And,  which  is  worfe,  by  Tyrannous  penniffioni 
He  did  go  out  before  he  did  fetition. 
Some  Prefidents  'tis  likely  we  (hall  find 
Upon  the  RoU  oi  Commons  left  behind  5 
Which  his  Jurviving  Friends  (without  a  Bribe^ 
It  is  believ'd  )  are  willing  to  tranfcribe : 
Therefore  Vis  hop  d(leftT^i^^A  ftiould  be  perplext) 
That  his  Execnfors  may  Go  out  next. 

His  Epitaph. 

BEneath  this  Stone,  Reader,  there  lieth  flat 
Upon  his  Back  the  trufty  Stevpard  Sprat : 
Difturb  him  not,  for  if  he  chance  to  ftir. 

Hell  &iy-,Whcn  Jhall  I  wait  upon  yoH^  Sir  ? 
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